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WESLEYAN MISSION-PREMISES, GEORGE-TOWN, 

DEMERARA. 

This beautiful chapel, built a short time ago in Demerara^ 
South America, is one of those glorious monuments of the 
power and influence of Christian Missions which are now rising 
up all over the world : east, west, north, and south, chapels are 
being built for the accommodation of men who, not many years 
ago, were worshipping stocks and stones. In this country the poor 
slaves were formerly obliged to steal out of an evening, and assem- 
ble in some hut to hear the Missionary preach to them the words 
of eternal life. 



JARCHA, 

THE CONVEUT OF CASSEE. 

To the north of Bengal, on the confines of China, lies a country 
called Cassee. Thither in the year 1840 went a Christian Mis** 
sionsry. He found the country filled with multitudes upon mul- 
titudes of Heathen, living in filth and rags ; afraid to wash a rag, 
lest it should wear out the sooner; depriving themselves of pro- 
per food and clothing, and niggardly hoarding up every pice they 
can get, either in rupees, or in jewels about their persons ; and, if 
asked what for, they answer that they may have something to 
.crifice when they or their friends are iU; "for,** say they, 
what shall we do, when we or our relatives are sick, if we have 
o money to sacrifice ?*' And when some one is ill, all that he 
< his relations have saved out of the real necessaries of life is 
^t for baskets of eggs to break, and fowls, pigs, goats, and 
iw% to sacrifice, none of which things, they say, can they afford 
to cut; but, on the occasion alluded to, they not only spend 
TOL. Til, B 



2 JARCHA. 

that they and their fiiends have got, but all they can borrow front 
othen. Their whole history is only a repetition of the same mise- 
rable deeds. 

It was to this people that the man of God carried the 
good news of salvation. He told them of a Savionr, and 
talked to them about the folly of their Heathen practices ; and 
they replied, '< What caM we de ? This is the way all our fore- 
fathers have done, and we have been taught. We have no books, 
like you, neither can we read About the God, and take medicine. 
If we knew like you, we would do like you; but, until then, 
what can we do but as we have been taught?" The anival nf 
the Missionary caused considerable excitement among the natives, 
both far and near; and the villagers began to inquire whether -he 
would teach their children. Multitudes of the youths, of both 
sexes, rejoiced at the prospect of being received into schooL Old 
and young attended the preaching of the Missionary ; and many of 
them soon abandoned the superstitious customs of the country, 
and declared themselves believers in Christ These, after proper 
Instruction, were baptized, and proved, by their life and conversa- 
tion, that they were Christians indeed. 

Some time after his arrival, Mr. Lewis, the Missionary, was sit-, 
ting one evening in his room, when a youth named Jarcha unex- 
pectedly entered ; and, addressing the Missionary, said, ^' Saheb, 
do you know I have given myself away to Jesus ? and I have 
come now to tell you that I wish to give myself to his people. 
I cannot stay any longer, and I think at present that no one can 
Stop me; by God*s help, I feel certain.** Mr. Lewis then asked, 
" But when did yoU give yourself to Jesus ?" 

"Only a few days ago." 

** And Kow did you give yourself to him ?• " 

" I felt my sins, and confessed them all to him, weeping. I 
kept nothing buck'. What would be the use of that ? for Jesus 
knows every comer of my heart. O, I fear much to be deceitful. 
When by myself also, by prayer and meditation, and through 
iaUh in all the words that speak of Jesus, I trust I believe quite 
fast that I am his." 

" Did Jesus accept of you ? " 

«0, yes." 

" How do yoii know that, Jarcha ? '' 

"O, Saheb, myfeoul is brimfal of peace and r pleasure; for I 
have found my sins, and an Almighty Saviour. My pleasure 



JABCHA. 3 

nnw OYei to our Caasees ; for I want very much to do them good. 
Salieb, I stand, with all my soul, on the word of Him who cannot 
lie : ' For the Son of Man is come to seek and to save that which 
was lost.' I am lost, and cannot save myself, and did not know 
that till lately ; so are we not fit for each other ? That word I 
like much also, < For God so loved the world, that He gave Hia 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on htm should not 
perish, but have everlasiing life.* O, that has been a long timet 
now a very sweet and spicy word to my aouL*' 

After a long conversation, the Missionary told him to come to the 
next church meeting, and state his feelings there. He came accord* 
iagly ; and, in addition to what he had formerly stated, he said* 
<< I have found my sins, from which by my own strength I can 
never escape. But by the Saviour I can, for he was appointed to 
asve such wicked ones as me. I well know that I do not deserve 
U. I feel this when I find my sins. I fear to die ; indjeed, I 
have &ared sometimes that the earth would open, and swallow me 
afi, and that I should go down to hell. O, my sins I I have been 
an idolater, and a worshipper of evil spirits too. But I believe 
that I did find mercy in Christ, and I see that He is my eUl now. 
He can have mfercy on me, and will keep me to Himself, for He 
cante down from heaven, and put my kind on Him. He sufiered 
and died in that kind, and thus gave a very great perfect satis£sc« 
tion for my sins to that great Ood who made me, and su]^ortB me 
daily; and I. have done nothing but offend Him.** 

Having, on several occasions, seen him alone in the school- 
room engaged in prayer, Mr. Lewis asked him what he used chiefly 
to pray for. He seemed greatly surprised at his being aware of 
die circumstance, but replied, ^< I have been for months halt* 
ing between two opinions. Two thoughts were fighting with 
each other in my mind; one evil, and the other good. So I 
prayed to Ood that He would help me to decide on His side, 
and make no more comer talk,* and to put an end to the 
annoying battle in my belly. Satan has been ill-using me much, 
and tempting me to believe that the word of God was not 
true. I was a good deal distressed, and did not know what 
to do ; but I remembered that Satan was bold enough to tempt 
my Saviour, and that he told very big lies to Him, and I felt 
sue then that he would tempt me, and tell greater lies to me. 

* The Cassee term for exoutes, 
B 2 



4 JARCHA. 

I saw, in the fourth chapter of Matthew, that Jesus soon beat him 
with the word of God ; and I began to think of the word of Qod, 
and received great pleasure and good from meditating on the 
parable of the Lost Sheep, and thus beat Satan clearly. I saw 
he was a liar, for every word of Christ*s I thought of I felt was 
80 suited to me. Satan understood this, too, aud let me alone/' 

Mr. Lewis then remarked that he had better, perhaps, consider for 
another month about coming to the churchy when he said, '' That 
will not do at all, Sabeb ; for I may die before then, and I shall 
be much grieved if you refuse me. Not that I think of being 
saved by coming among you. No : I must be saved only by the 
Lord of the church.'* Mr. Lewis then asked Tirasung (another con- 
vert) what he thought of Jarcba staying back a little ; and he said, 
^* Why, Sabeb, I fear much about that, and we had better take 
care what we do. If Jarcha has such thoughts, they are from 
God, I am sure; and if we put him back a month, it is the same 
as putting God and His work back. I have seen him mourn, and 
his eyes becomewater, on account of his sin^. Now, is not that from 
God ?'* U Looh (another convert) said, '^ It would not be wise to 
stop him ; for Satan would like that. Besides, the Saviour says, 'Ask, 
and it shall be given you ; seek, and ye shall find.' Now, Jarcha 
has been seeking, and so he found, for I have seen him pray. And 
Christ says also, ' Take heed that ye despise not one of these little 
ones.' We are all ' little ones ' in the church, and Jarcha is one 
of us now; so I say, let us not despise but pity him. I will not 
despise him, for I fear." U Amor said that he had seen him 
in the night get up from his side to go and strive with God in 
prayer. *' Therefore, Sabeb," added he, "we ought all to join 
with our burning hearts in love, to give Jarcha up rejoicingly into 
the hands of Christ our Saviour." U Nimor, a youth about the 
same age as Jarcha, said, " I think very well of Jarcha, my friend, 
and love him much ; so pray let us call him among u», that he 
may get more and more strength." He then drew his hand from 
under his garment, and offered it in a very feeling manner to 
Jarcha, who immediately turned round to him ; and thus they 
stood face to face, with solemn pleasure depicted on their counte- 
nances. The rest of the converts having spoken briefly in his 
favour, they received him unanimously by holding up their 
hands ; and Jarcha, innocently enough, held up his sable bands 
also ; so determined was he to cast his lot among the people of 
God. 



THE JSWS OF GIBRALTAR. 5 

Ate not these timple, believing Cassees an example to you ? 
O, my dear young friends, you who, like Jarcha, have found your 
tins, have you like him found an Almighty Saviour ? He says, 
*< I stand, with all my soul, on the word of Him who cannot lie : 
' For the Son of Man is come to seek and to save that which was 
lost.* '* You are lost, like him. O, let me beseech you, like 
hnn, to give yourself away to Jesus ; confess your sins, believe 
in Christ, and He will accept you, as He did the poor, penitent, 
believing Jarcha. 

Frcm a KMle book cmOed <« Ca Nahm^** pubiished 6y Nisbei. 



THE JEWS OF GIBRALTAR. 

Mt dsar TOUNa Friends, — I often desired to send 
you some notices of my labours amouf? my benighted bre- 
thren of the house of Israel, the ancient people of God, 
had it not beeti for want of time. However, I now pur- 
pose, by the help of God, to give you, now and then, 
some little notices of the progress of the Gospel among 
the Jews, and especially among the young. And by this 
note I wish to introduce myself to you, dear young 
readers. 

I am, by the grace of God, a Christian Jew, a member 
of your beloved Sion, and a Missionary of the ** British 
Society for the Propagation of the Gospel among the 
Jews," labouring at Gibraltar, where above four thousand 
nnbelieTing Jews reside, and along the coast of Northern 
Africa, where there are some three hundred thousand of 
the remnant of the children of Israel. But that I may do 
so, you must engage to do something in return ; I mean, 
to pray for the young Jews. Yes, my beloved young 
friends, pray that the Lord may ** arise and have mercy 
upon Zion ; for the time to favour her, yea, the set time, 
is come." 

I was pleased to see an article on " the Rock of Gibraltar," 
in the number for August last, by our esteemed friend, 
the Rev. Thomas T. N. Hull, who was a Missionary there 
for several years. But he forgot to tell you, that besides 

B 3 



HOW TO SUBSCRIBE A GUINEA A YEAR. 7 

tlie Spaniards, Italians, Portuguese, French, English, and 
a few Moors, there are also above four thousand Jews. 
Well, my young friends, it is chiefly among this part of 
the population of Gibraltar, that I labour to propagate 
the glorious Gospel of our adorable Redeemer, in con- 
nexion with your interesting and useful Mission there. 

I suppose you know now as much as you should like, 
of myself and Mission ; and I assure you, my dear young 
friends, that if you fulfil your promise of praying for the 
conversion of the little Jews and Jewesses, T will also ful- 
iil my engagement of sending you some notices from time 
to time. 

Praying that the blessing of the God of my father Abra- 
ham may rest and abide with you, 

I remain, my dear young friends, your affectionate bro- 
ther in the faith and love of Jesus, 

A, Ben OUeL 

DESCRIPTION OF THE ENGRAVING. 

Is the month of April the Hindoos hold a feast in honour of 
Siven, one of their gods. They erect a stage or frame of bam- 
boos, with three resting-places, the highest about twenty feet from 
the ground. From this height persons throw themselves down on 
iron spikes stuck in bags of straw ; but they place these spikes in 
4 reclining posture, so that when they jump upon them they may 
fall down, and not run into their bodies ; and then they make a 
great boasting, and say, their god Siven has kept them from being 
hurt. In some villages several of these stages are erected, and as 
many as two or three hundred people cast themselves on these 
cpikes in one day, in the presence of great crowds of people. 



HOW TO SUBSCRIBE A GUINEA A YEAR. 

" Sands," it is said, " make the mountain, and drops 
the ocean." A number of small contributions to the Mis- 
sionary cause would amount to a considerable sum. A 
farthing a week would be thirteen pence a year. Now, 
twenty children subscribing weekly the small sum o^ 
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8 THR HBATHBNS' CET FOR BELP TO ENGLAND. 

farthing would contribute a guinea and eigbtpence annu- 
allf . Will tnrenty of our young friends make the experi* 
ment ? Who will be the Collector? 

** Shall we whose sonls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
To mortal man benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? ** 

R.B. 



THE HEATHENS* CRY FOR HELP TO ENGLANI>. 

BY M. A. 8TODART. 

While Paul was sunk in slumber, 

A stranger met his eye : 
"To Macedon come over. 

And help us/* was bis cry. 
With God, the Holy Spirit, 

And Jesus, for his stay ; 
Paul listenM to the vision. 

And thither bent his way. 

That cry, e'en now, is sounding 

From near and distant land ; 
And shall we, all unheeding. 

Refuse the helping hand ? 
The blood of dying Heathen 

May rest upon our head. 
If we neglect to tell them, 

Christ suffered in their stead. 

On, then, where duty calls us ! 

Our work is for the Lord ; 
And, " looking unto Jesus," 

We spread abroad his word : 
We'll use our highest efforts. 

We talk not of success ; 
Our God appoints our labour. 

That labour he can bless. 



:% 




FIRST VOYAGE OF THE WESLEYAN MISSIONARY 
SHIP "TRITON." 



The time wbea the atw WcsUrsn Mtelianiry Teisel, tbo 
" John Weilcj," left Englstid, on her impotiant roysge to Ihe 
South Seas, is, no doubt, still Tresh in the recollection of many ol 
the readera of the "Juvenile Offering." 

Petbapi it may not be uolntcngting to them to read b short 
account of the voyage of the former Wesleyan Misiioiiary ship, 
the " Tritaa," in vhich I sailed to the Friendly Islands, and 
which left Britlol in the year 183!). 

There were on board, besides the officers and cccw, Iwo Mis- 
sionariea for South Africa, live for Nev-Zealand, two for the 
Friendly Islands, and one for Feejee. Out of the number who 
sailed in the first voyage of the " Triton," including the venerable 
Bit. W«terhou«e, who joined the parly at Hobart-Town, and Mr. 
Bumby, who joined us at New'Zealand, four MiuionaTies have 
died, and one Miaaionary'a wife ; one has cetumed to England, 
owing to failure of health; the rest are ilill employed in the 
Htuion-field. 
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10 FIRST VOYAGE OF THB "TRITON. 

Our voyage was long and tedious : nine months passed away from 
the time of our leaving Bristol, until we landed at Vavan, in the 
Friendly Islands; and, as my youthful readers will suppose, 
many events occurred daring that long period, spent mainly on 
the bosom of the great deep. 

On leaving Bristol, three of the Missionary Secretaries, — ^the 
Revs. Dr. Bunting, Dr, Beecham, and E. Hoole, — and other 
Ministers and gentlemen, accompanied us down the river. Pre- 
vious to their return to Bristol, JJr. Bunting gave out that beau- 
tiful hymn, commencing, << Then let our bodies part ; '^ and then 
each of the respected Secretaries commended the vessel and all on 
board, in prayer, to the protection and blessing of Almighty God. 
It was a very affecting time, and many tears were shed. 

Two days after, we were overtaken by a violent gale. The 
winds loudly roared, and tlie wavea dashed over the vessel ; an^. 
some on board began to think, that, instead of labouring as Mig« 
sionaries in distant lands, we should be wrecked on our native 
shores. Divine Providence, however, interposed on our behalf, 
aud we found shelter in Milford-Haven, where we were 
treated with the greatest hospitality by numerous kind firiends, 
towards whom all on board the <' Triton** cherished truljl 
grateful feelings. 

It was very refreshing to our spirits to meet with so many kind 
friends after escaping these "perils in the sea.*' ^But, two dayt 
after leaving Milfbrd, we encountered a still more violent gale 
than the former. In this gale we lost one of our boats, all our 
fresh provisions were washed away, and nearly all the poultrjr 
in the coops on deck were drowned, by the waves that roUed 
over the ship. But, although we sustained these heavy losses, yet 
on this occasion also we were saved from a watery grave. 

Nothing further remarkable occurred until we reached the 
island of Madeira, fifteen days from the time of leaving Milfbrd* 
Haven. Here we were obliged to stay for a few days, to recruit 
our stock of fresh provisions. 

Madeira is a beautiful island, with a very fine climate, 
and abounding with delicious fruits, such as grimes, oranges, 
bananas, figs, &e. But, whilst we were pleated with the diarm« 
ing scenery, cnr hearts were deeply affected by the degraded oon» 
dition of the people generally, but especially the inmates of the 
different prisons, who, we were told, depended for subsistenoe on 
^^* '^harity of the passers by. These poor prisonest let down 
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fittle ba^ett, Ij a ■tring, fiom the lata gmtingt •f didr eel]% 
«id loadlf entrcafted akna fnm ut, aa we pasaed thtongk the 
•tfeetif. We were adoat afleeted, lioweTcr, by the Ihoaglit, that 
this lonely island waa under the away ef Antiehtiat $ and oar 

hearts were stirred within us when we saw the place '< wholly 
given to idolatry,** — ^for what dse is Popery ? We left Madeiim 
with but little regret, to proceed on our passage. 

(To be eoniinue<Lj 

THE CHILD'S REQUEST. 

Iir the town of C in Oermany, there waa a little boy who 

lost his father when he was verj youag; and as his mother waa 
thus deprived of the chief means for their support, and was very 
poor, she was unable to continue giving her little boy the same 
achoiding as before. But the little boy I am telling you of had 
lost his papa, and I dare say his poor mother was often at a loss 
how to give him all the food and clothing she thought desirable 
for him. He was particularly sorry not to be able to go on with 
his instruction, and wished very much indeed to be received into a 
school or institution he knew something about, which had been 
established by the Moravianii, a society of pious people who have 
in many places instituted similar schools for educating little boys 
and girls, bringing them up in the fear of the Lord. His mother 
was also very desirous that he should go there ; but she had no 
money, and no friends who could help her in this. Happily, 
however, this little boy had heard of Jesus, who is the Friend of 
the friendless, and who has said, in his precious word, <' SuiTer 
little children to come unto me, and forbid them not,** (Matt. xix. 
14,) and who alno declares himself the Father of the father- 
less. (Psalm Ixviii. 5.) He believed what Jesus said, and wished 
to go to him. '^ But how shall I go to Jesus ? ** said he to him- 
self ; ^' O, I know what I will do; T will write him a letter, in 
which I will tell him all.** This he did nearly in the following 
words : — 



«« My dear Satiour, Jesus Christ, — I have lost my 
father; we are very poor; but thou hast said in thy word, that 
all we ask of God, in thy name, he will do it for us. I believe 
what thou hast said. Lord Jesus. I pray thee, then, O my God, 
in the name of Jesus, to supply my mother with the mc 
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placing me in the Moravian institotioo. I should like so much 
to continue to get instruction. I pray thee, very kind Jesus, d» 
this. I ]o?e thee already, but I will loTe thee yet more. Give 
me also wisdom, and every good thing. Oood bye," &c. 

The child then folded up the letter, and addressed it, " To our 
Lord Jesus Christ, in Heaven." Then, quite in earnest, and his 
heart full of hope, he put it in the post 

You see, this writing a letter was only another way of praying 
to Ood. He had not been taught, poor little fellow ! that he 
might go and pray to Jesus for what was in his heart, and that if 
his Father who is in hearen saw it was good for him, he would 
give it him ; so he wrote to him, which was the only way he 
knew of to ask any thing from some one he could not see and 
speak to. 

But you will see what happened to this little boy and his letter. 
The post-master, when he was sorting the letters, on looking at 
the direction, concluded it came from a mad person, and threw x 
on one side ; but after having finished his work, he again took it 
up, examined the writing, and, observing it was that of a child, 
opened it, and, being touched by the simplicity of the child-like 
prayer, showed it to a Moravian brother of his acquaintance, who 
read it aloud at a meeting of the Brethren. The Baroness of La 
Lippe, who was present on the occasion, when she heard the cir- 
cumstances, thought the Saviour wished her to be kind to the 
little orphan for His sake ; so, out of love to Jesus, she took the 
poor child under her care, and placed him in the so-much-wished* 
for institution. 

Thus you see the letter of this dear little boy may be said to 
have reached its destination, and his pxayer of faith was fully 
answered. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

FEBRUARY, 1850. 



HINDOO DEVOTEE. 

No tongue can express, no pen depict, no heart conceive, the 
miseries of a people suffering from the monster Hindooism. 

The picture shows one form of misery which the wretched Hin* 
doos endure, . that they may make themselves fit for heaven. 
Liook at the man ! there he hangs ! there he has hung, for months 
perhaps years, in helpless, hopeless suffering, and he thinks he is 
pleasing his gods, and doing penance for his sins ; for he knows he 
is a sinner, though he does not yet know of a Saviour. Other 
Hindoos will cover their heads with earth, so that it is almost 
impossible for them to breathe; others, again, will sit between 
two or three fires till they are nearly roasted. 

Are you not glad to think that to these people ]\Iis&ionaries are 
sent ? Christianity, like an angel, enters a land thus filled " with, 
mourning and lamentation and woe,** and says, in the language of 
the Apostle Paul to the jailor, " Do thyself no harm. Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." But though we 
may rejoice that some Missionaries are sent to these poor Hindoos,, 
yet how few are they to the perishing millions who need the. 
Gospel ! 



MISSIONARY DANGERS. 

I HAVE a very sorrowful story to tell you about some little^ 
Missionary children, who were exposed to great danger in Feejee 
during a hurricane. 

The Feejee and Friendly Islands are often visited by dreadful 
storms, which sweep over the islands, and destroy all that comer 
in the way : houses are blown down, cocoa-nut trees torn *' 

VOL VII. C 
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the roots, and the plantations of the natires so completely ruined, 
that, after one of these hurricanes, the natives suffer from famine, 
as all their food has heen destroyed. The little sufferers I am 
about to tell you of, are the children of Mr. Watsford and Mr. 
Ford. I dare say you remember Mr. Watsford^s name ; he is the 
father of the litde girl we told you of in the « Juvenile Offering " 
some time ago, who was so cruelly treated by her Feejeean nurse. 
At that time he lived at Ono ; afterwards he removed to another 
island called Nandi, and there he lived for some time in peace 
and comfort, till the dreadful day when the hurricane began. It 
commenced with a high wind, which increased to a tremendous 
gale. The Missionaries and their families kept in their house, 
which they made as secure as they could ; but the storm increased ; 
and as they expected every moment that the house would be 
blown down, they wrapped the children in blankets, and placed 
them near the door, ready to rush out with them when the house 
gave way. Cannot you fancy you see the poor little creatures, 
pale with fright, watching the anxious countenances of their 
parents, and listening to the wild roar of the wind, and the dash- 
ing of the rain ? Before long the side of the house fell down, and 
they were obliged to leave their dwelling and seek shelter in the 
kitchen, which stood at a little distance. But as soon as they 
ventured out they were beaten down by the wind and rain. They 
managed to get up again, and, by the help of some of the natives, 
made their way through the awful storm to the kitchen. When 
safe there, Mr. Watsford heard the natives shouting out the name 
of his little boy who was missing. But he was safe : a native 
had carried him into the kitchen before they arrived, and they 
were truly thankful to God to find him there. The people now 
assembled In the kitchen, and did all they could to keep it up. 
The wind roared terrifically, and the rain fell in torrents, and they 
expected soon to be again driven from their shelter. When they 
had been in the kitchen about half an hour, two young men 
arrived from the town, and said that the water was rising round 
very fast, and that if they did not make haste they could not 
escape. They saw that it was really so, and they knew not 
what to do. It seemed like taking their wives and children into 
the jaws of death if they ventured out, and yet if they remained 
where they were they must be lost. They at last determined to 
go. Mr. Watsford gave his dear little girl to Joel the Teacher, 
and the other children to some of the people. Mrs. Ford was 
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placed on one native's back, and Mrs. Watsford on another ; and 
then, commending themselves to the care of a gracious Ood, they 
rushed out into the furious gale. It was a fearful time as they hmr- 
ried along to the town. The nut-trees bent over their heads and 
fell around ; the nuts were flying in every direction ; the rain beat 
like shot in their faces ; and it was with the greatest difficulty they 
could keep on their feet, the wind being so strong. They had to 
wade through the water, and in many places it was up to their 
necks ; they had to cross a part of the river where a long nut-tree 
was thrown across for a bridge ; the flood was very rapid, and they 
were in imminent danger. After some time all reached the town, 
and ran into one of the Teachers* houses ; but soon had to leave 
it again, as it was thought it would fall upon them. They then 
got into a small house which appeared stronger than others ; and, 
being on a raised foundation, they thought the flood could not 
reach them. Here they remained about an hour, shivering with 
cold, theii clothes being soaked by the rain. While they were in 
this place many houses fell around, and the water continued to 
rise very rapidly, and now it reached the step at the door. The 
night was coming on, and they began to tfiink of some plan of 
getting to the mountains beforpdarir. The Teachers tied a num- 
ber of bamboos together for a raf^, and sent Mrs. Ford and Mrs. 
Watsford first; the natives swam and pushed the raft along. 
They had great difficulty in managing it ; but, through the good- 
ness of God, they were landed in safety at a house at the foot of 
the mountain, which was only one inch or so above the water. 
The raft returned, and Mr. Ford and Mr. Watsford got on it. 
They had to leave the dear children behind, except the poor little 
girl whom Mr. Watsford carried in his arms. He had wrapped 
the blanket closely around her, and held her close to his breast to 
screen her from the storm. She cried very much for some time^ 
and then she moaned a little, and he thought his child was djing. 
He felt her little face, and it was cold as marble. When, how- 
ever, they reached the house, she revived again. The other chil- 
dren were then brought, and the natives carried them up into the 
mountain and returned for the Missionaries ; but while they were 
away, they found that the water had gone down a little ; they 
waited a short time to be certain, and then sent for the children, 
who were brought back nearly dead. How truly thankful they 
were to be allowed to remain in this little shed f About six 
o'clock the storm began to abate; but they conld not get '^•r 
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tbeir hoaie to get dry clothes. Mr. Watsfard happened to have 
some native doth, on a shelf in a native house, which the flood 
had not reached. This they cut up into dresses ; and taking their 
wet clothes off, wrapped some of it round them, and felt a little 
more comfortable. A Teacher cooked some food, of which they 
partook ; and then, having engaged in prayer, spread some cloth 
on the ground, and lay down to rest. What a day this was ! and 
yet amidst all this suffering the Missionaries say, " How great has 
been the goodness of Ood to us I *' for all their lives were spared. 
But a further trial awaited them. Mr. Watsford's dear little girl 
had taken cold, her tender frame could not bear such hardships, 
and fifteen days after the hurricane she died. Poor little suf- 
ferer, all her pain and trouble are over ! Safe in the arms of 
Jesus, no cruel Feejeean can harm her, no hurricane can reach her. 
The afflicted parents will soon wipe away the tears they are shed- 
ding for her, and cease to deplore the rude blast that tore her from 
their arms ; they will think of her as a happy spirit in heaven, and 
will be looking forward to the time when they, with the redeemed 
Christian Feejeeans, shall be welcomed by her to spend an eternity 
of happiness together. 



THE LITTLE MISSIONARY COLLECTOR. 

A very affecting incident occurred in connexion with the 
Juvenile Christmas-OfferlDg in 1848. A little girl, not six 
years old, who heard the Sunday-scholars invited to come 
for their collecting cards, expressed great anxiety to get 
one too. Her parents and others dissuaded her, thinking 
her too young ; but she was so earnest and persevering in 
her entreaties, that she at last prevailed ; her wish was 
granted ; she got a card. With her little heart bounding 
with joy, and with that confident expectation of success 
which generally gilds the projects of childhood, she set 
out, nothing doubting that she would shortly return with 
a full card. 

But, woe's me ! the number of applicants, and the extreme 
youth of the little agent in question, caused her to be over- 
looked. She returned in the evening sad and penniless. 
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Her father cheered and encouraged her, put his own name 
down on her paper, and promised to take her under his 
patronage. Long before the day appointed for giving in 
the cards, hers was full of names, and with great delight 
ahe went with the other collectors to pay in her offering. 

The managers of that fund presented each little labourer 
with an orange, in addition to the picture of the Mission- 
ary ship, promised "on the Christmas card ; and with her 
ship in one hand, and her orange in the other, the dear 
little girl returned home as happy, or perhaps much happier 
than Queen Victoria was on the day she was crowned* 
But, alas, how true it is '* that we know not what a day 
may bring forth ; " that " as for man, his days are as grass : 
as a flower of the field, so he flourisheth I For the wind 
passeth over it, and it is gone ; and the place thereof shall 
know it no more." On the afternoon of the same day our 
litde girl was attacked with a dangerous illness, which in 
less than a week ended in death. She never was able to 
eat her orange; but that, and the Missionary ship, were 
placed at her request where she could look at them, and 
were the last things she noticed in this world. Early did 
she begin to labour, and early did she rest from her labours. 
Bat if that dear girl was so anxious to work for Christ 
because she loved him, he will own her sweet little name 
in the great day, with those of Swartz and Carey, and 
Qrainerd and Martin, and Waterhouse and Hunt, and will 
say to her as well as to them, " Well done, good and faith- 
ful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." Dear 
little Missionary Collectors, do you love Jesus ? Do you 
wish to work in his vineyard, because you love him? 
Otherwise you have no reward of your Father, which is in 
heaven ; others may praise you, and say, '* Well done," but 
He will not accept your offering. He looks at the heart 
O take heed that you 

^' Labour on at his command, 
And offer all your works to Aim." 

August 2rf, 1849. Margaret. 
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WESLEYAN CHAPEL, BASSETERRE, ST. CHRIS- 

TOPHER'S, WEST INDIES. 

Dr. Coke, in his History of the West Indies, writes as 
follows : '' It was on Tuesday, the 1 6th of Janaary, 1787, 
that I, with three other Methodist Missionaries, sailed from 
Dominica to the island of St. Christopher's, with a full 
design, if possible, to establish a Mission ; and on the 
Thursday following, we reached it in safety." This was 
the day of small things ; a room was hired for these ser- 
vants of God to preach in, and two females, a mother and 
daiighter, were the first members. 

The chapel you see in the Engraving was built in 1825 
it is, on the outside, eighty feet long by fifty-seven wide, 
and thirty-seven feet high, built of dark brown stone, with 
three galleries, and seats about one thousand five hundred 
persons. 

The members in society in St. Christopher's amount 
now to 3,708 ; Sunday- scholars, 1,508 ; and the number 
of attendants on public worship, 9,000. 

THE GOOD MISSIONARY. 

He left his Christian friends and native strand. 

By pity for benighted men constrain'd ; 

His heart was fraught with charity unfeign'd; 
His life was strict, his manners meek and bland: 
Long dwelt he lonely in a Heathen land. 

On want and weariness, yet ne'er complain'd 1 

But labour'd that the lost sheep might be gain'd. 
Not seeking recompence from human hand. 
The credit of the arduous works he wrought 

Was reap'd by other men who came behind : 
The world gave him no honour — none he sought. 

But cherish'd Christ's example in his mind : 

To one great aim his heart and hopes were given, — 

To serve his God, and gather souls to heaven. 

Pringle, 
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STATIONS TO WORK FOR. 

Many of our young friends who hold working parties for the 
Heathen are at a loss whither to send their work. We give a list 
of some of those places where clothing is most needed. 

SOUTH AFRICA. 

Name t^ place* Ariioles needed, 

Umgeni, Natal Men's shirts, women's dresses. 

Kwangubeniy Natal Children's dresses.* 

Xiessey*Town Warm clothing for natiYes.-f* 

SOUTH SEAS. 

Vewa, Feejee Men's shirts, bags a foot 

square for the Native 
Teachers to carry their 
books in. 

Auckland, New-Zealand Clothing for children in the na* 

tive schools. 

AUSTRALIA. 

Swan Rlyer Fancy articles for sale, and 

clothing for native chil* 
dren. 



FIRST VOYAGE OF THE WESLEYAN MISSIONARY 

SHIP « TRITON." 

(Concluded from poffe ll.> 

Our next destination was Table-Bay, at the Cape of Gk>od 
Hope. As we had now entered on fair weather and smooth sail- 
ing, and most on board were recovering from sea-sickness, we held 
our religious services regularly. On the I^ord's day, either in the 



* The Missionary at this place says, ^< Our children are nak^d ; 
send us, do send us dothing of any sort or sise." 

•f Lessey-Toum.^Thia Station is situated on high land, 
where it is sometimes so cold, that the snow lies on the ground r 
the natives, when they become Christians, throw off their skin 
covering which they wore in their Heathen state, and^. having 
nothing to put on instead, suffer much from the cold. 
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main-cabii] or on deck, according to the state of the weather, a 
prayer-meeting was held at seven o'clock in the morning, a sermon 
was preached in the forenoon, and another in the evening. Various 
rdigious services were also held during the week, including 
preaching, prayer-meetings, class* meetings, &c. These were in- 
4leed '* times of refreshing from the presence of the Lord.*' 

Very frequently, also, during the fine weather, between Madeira 
and the Cape of Good Hope, the Mission-party would assemble 
by moonlight on the deck of the vessel, to sing the songs of Zion ; 
and most sweet it was thus to unite in a sacred chorus on the 
broad expanse of the ocean. Hymn 7^ of our own Collection 
was often thus sung. 

During this part of our passage we were becalmed for eight 
days. Day after day passed away, and the glassy surface of the 
sea was unruffled by the slightest breeze ; so that our little bark 
remained almost stationary. We then saw some of the " works 
of the Lord, and His wonders in the great deep." Immense 
shoals of fish surrounded the vessel; the very waters seemed 
instinct with life. Amongst the rest, were to be seen multitudes 
of those beautiful little creatures, the flying-fish, leaving their 
native element, and cutting through the air, to escape their deadly 
enemies and pursuers, the dolphin and bonito. 

Although the sight of these things was very pleasant, yet we 
were truly thankful when the wind again sprang up, and wafted 
us on. 

But, before we reached the Cape of Good Hope, we passed 
through a trial far more severe than any storm we had encoun« 
tered. One Sabbath-day we were overtaken by pirates, who sent 
an officer and boat's crew on board the *' Triton." The officer 
asked many questions of our Captain ; and by their movements 
we concluded they were determined to attack and plunder our 
vessel. We gave ourselves to prayer ; and that God who had so 
often saved us, heard prayer, and delivered us out of the lion's 
mouth ; so that we went on our way rejoicing. 

At last, to our great joy, Table-Mountain (a very elevated 
mountain at the Cape of Good Hope) was seen from the mast- 
head of the " Triton." But here again we were called to disap- 
pointment, and to the exercise of patience. We were on the tip- 
toe of expectation of landing at Cape-Town on the following day. 
All the passengers were busy making preparations, when 
suddenly a gale of wind sprang up, and blew us off* from the 
hmd ; and, to avoid being driven again to sea, we were oblige-' 
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teek refuge in a barren and desolate bay of South Africa, abont 
fifty miles north of Table-Bay. It was three weeks from thia 
time before we cast anchor in Table-Bay. 

Behind Cape-Town rises Table-Mountain, whose height is said 
to be three thousand five hundred and eighty-five feet above the 
level of the sea. Frequently the sarface is covered with a large 
white cloud, which gradually descends, and forms a belt around 
the middle of the mountain, leaving the summit and base exposed 
to view. This is a sure signal of a coming storm, warning^ all 
who may be in boats on the water to seek the shore for safety. 

After leaving Table- Bay, we steered across the Indian Ocean 
towards Van-Dieman*s Land. The weather was generally bois- 
terous, but the prevailing winds were favourable ; so that we 
reached Hobart-Town in seven weeks from the time of leaving 
the Cape of Good Hope. 

Van-Dieman's Land is a fine country, with a very productive 
soil, and a truly salubrious climate. The Derwent, on the banks 
of which Hobart-Town is situated, is a beautiful serpentine rirer. 
Hobart-Town itself reminded us more of old England than tmj 
place we had seen since leaving home. 

Here we were joined by the late lamented Rev. John Water- 
house. He left his weeping wife and family, to embark on board 
the *^ Triton,** for a long pastoral tour of the distant Missions in 
New-Zealand, the Friendly Islands, and Feejee, then under his 
superintendence. 

A week's sail from Hobart-Town brought us to the Hokianga 
river, in New-Zealand. We landed at Mangungu, the Wesleyan 
Mission-Station ; and here, surrounded by the natives, we found 
ourselves for the first time truly treading Mission ground. 

The day we landed at Mangungu being Saturday, a very- 
pleasing scene presented itself, — ^the natives were seen flocking 
from all directions, in their frail canoes, to the Mission-Station at 
Mangungu, to be present at the religious services of the Sabbath. 
There were not less than seventy such canoes on the beach. TiMe 
people manifested an intense desire for religious instruction. One 
man had come three weeks* journey to procure a copy of the New 
Testament. 

At Mangungu we left several of our esteemed friends, who bad 
sailed with us in the ^* Triton,'* who were designed fbr the New- 
Zealand Mission. Here, also, we took on board the Rev. J. 
Bnmby, whose death, under such distressing circumstances, shortly 
'^fUrwards took place. 
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. We then Miled for Kawfaia, anothtr of the Society's Sutiona in 
New-Zealand. Afier a very perilous passage, we reached the plaee 
in safety. Here we left the remainder of the Brethren designed for 
New-Zealand. Whilst at Kawhia we witnessed a war dance^ which 
some of the Christian natives ezhihited, to show us how ferocious 
they were in their Heathen state. It was a horrible sight to see their 
frantic dancing, or rather leaping from the ground ; the violent con- 
tortion of their limbs, and the brandishing of their weapons in the 
air, united to the utterance of ghastly and unearthly yells: such 
sounds we never before heard proceeding from human vmces. To 
complete the whole, their tattooed faces looked most furious, so 
that they seemed more like a company of incarnate fiends, than 
like human beings. We could easily imagine what would be 
their rage and fury before humanized by the Gospel. 

After the dance they came and requested us to sing a hymn, 
when Mr. Waterhouse gave out, <' Soldiers of Christ, arise," 
&c. Who could not perceive in this the salutary influence 
Christianity had exerted over this people? — ^those savage men, 
who^ a few years ago, would have rushed upon us and murdered 
us all, now peaceably exhibiting one of their dreadful Heathenish 
practices, and then turning from it, and preferring a hymn of 
praise to Jehovah. 

When we were preparing to leave New- Zealand, for the 
Friendly-Islands, Mr. Bumby came on board, and preached from, 
"I have learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be con- 
tent." This, I believe, was his last sermon ; for, on his overland 
journey home, whilst crossing the Houraki Gulf, the canoe was 
capsized, and he, and several of the natives accompanying him, 
met with a watery grave. That was a very mysterious dispensa- 
tion of Divine Providence, and gave a severe shock to the whole 
of the Mission party. 

On our passage from New-Zealand to the Friendly-Islands, a 
very mournful event occurred. We sustained a heavy and dis- 
tressing bereavement in the deaih of Mrs. Wilson, the wife of my 
late esteemed colleague, the Rev. F. Wilson. This truly amiable 
lady had been on board for nearly nine months, and was within a 
week or ten days' sail of the spot where she expected to labour as a 
Missionary's wife, when her Lord said, " It is enough," and she 
found her grave in the great deep. A funeral at sea, under any 
circumstances, is very solemn; but our position made this 
event more than ordinarily painful. 
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At iMt, after % long and tedious passage, we entered Port- 
Refuge, at Va- au, in the Friendly Islands, on Wednesday, Jane 
24th, 1840. 

I will leave to a fatore period a description of the beauty of the 
scenery of the Islands, our reception by the natives, and some 
lacts connected with the Tonga Mission. 



SCHOOLS IN NEW-ZEALAND. 

Trb Scriptures, as far as translated, are universally 
known ; and the Conference Catechisms, with every Scrip- 
ture reference, are repeated from beginning to end, more 
correctly than ever I heard them in England. These beingr 
the principal books the natives possess, they are well and 
thoroughly versed in them, from the child up to the hoary 
head. Their rapid improvement in reading and writing is 
really astonishing ; hundreds of them during the last few 
years have learnt both to read and write ; and old grey- 
headed men who did not know their letters, and used to 
sit with the children in the alphabet class, can now read 
fluently both the New Testament and Cacechisms. 

William fVoon. 

A CHILD'S THOUGHT. 

A LiTTLB- New-Zealand girl said to Mr. Woon, that her 
thought was, that she would wait under the cross of 
Christ, that she might catch his issuing blood, and that, 
like a chihl hanging at its mother's breast, she might par- 
take of th^ grace of God. 
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A VISIT TO THE ISLAND OF NIUA FOOU. 

Mt dear young Fbiekds, — I have been very much 
pleased and interested in reading the '' Juvenile Offering,*' 
because there is so much information in it about people and 
places a great way off from this country. Then the illustrations^ 
or pictures, are very instructive : in them we can see sketches of 
houses and trees, vessels and islands, and many other things 
looking quite foreign ; and as I have derived pleasure from read- 
ing this little book, I feel a desire to communicate the same to 
you, by telling you of what I have seen on the other side of the 
world. 

Sailing about in the South Seas, in fine weather, is very plea- 
sant ; but, at the same time, it is very dangerous, because of the 
coral-reefs, upon which vessels often strike, though out of sight of 
land. 

The frontispiece for this month represents the island of Niua 
Foou. This island derives its name from the abundance of cocoa- 
nut trees which grow there, niu being the native name for " nut.*' 
This beautiful little island may be looked upon as one of the 
gems of the ocean ; while its rich foliage entitles it to the appella- 
tion of '^ a green isle of the sea." It rises abruptly out of the 
sea, having deep water surrounding it on all sides ; so that there 
is no anchorage here for vessels. It has been called '^ Inaccessi- 
ble Island the Second," from its iron-bound coast, and having no 
harbour or landing-place. It is volcanic, and has been incrusted 
with lava. Even now, when the natives Want to cultivate new 
ground, they have first to penetrate and remove the lava. One of 
the natives stated, that, before he was born, there was an erup- 
tion, which displaced part of the mountain, and filled the va*^ 
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place with water ; and that he also recollects, when a lad, there 
were earthquakes, when mountains and hills tremhled in every 
direction ; such noises were heard, as quite frightened the people : 
an alarm was given, but they knew not where to run. The lake 
was seen boiling to a fearful degree ; columns of smoke rose np ; 
and at last the Hquid five burst forth, and rolled dowa in atiBams, 
falling into the ocean. Tlie lava destroyed many of their planta- 
tions, and covered some of the trees, without altering their form, 
-^thus giving them the appearance of a petrifaction ; and there 
they stand, monuments of that power which can create and can 
destroy. 

The place from whence the solid ground was removed, is now a 
beautifnl lake, of about tea miles in circumference, studded with 
islets, covered with trees, and presenting a most picturesque view 
to the lover of nature. The water of the lake is brackish : there 
are no fish of any kind there. A view of this pretty lake, with 
its islands, as seen from an elevation of some thousands of feet, 
and then a landscape of woods, fruitful trees, and plantations, car- 
rying the eye forward to the surging billows, is one of extreme 
interest. 

But natural scenery is not the most inviting subject in this 
lovely island. Here has been displayed, not only the power of 
the great God in altering the foim of the island, but also his gra- 
cious power in changing the heart of man. Here has been expe- 
rienced, not only the burning lava pouring over the island, but 
divine love flowing into every heart ; and thus changing the moral 
wilderness, and causing it to bloom and blossom as the rose. 

This little island contains about eight hundred inhabitants; 
and, to instruct them in the true religion, converted natives 
were sent to live with them from the Friendly Islands. These 
Teachers they thankfully received, placed themselves under 
their care, renounced their Heathen gods, and embraced the truth. 
For their Teachers they have built nice native houses ; and have 
erected beautiful chapels, in which to worship the living God. 
These Native Teachers, after a few years, are removed from them, 
and others sent to fill their places. Upon such changes, the 
natives have been favoured with a visit from an English Mission- 
ary ; and it was upon such an occasion that the scene took place 
vthat you see in the picture. 

The vessel with the sails is the " Triton,** and the other, Cap- 
;lain Ruggs*: his boat's crew, dressed in uniform, is retuminfr 
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from the shore to the vessel ; while the natiTes faiTe plooged into 
the water, and are swimmiiig to meet the boat containing the 
Hissionaries. 

Mis. Tucker, the MissionarT's wife, giresthe foDowing accoont 
of this visit of the «* THton : ♦♦— . 

May 24th, 1 841. — This morning we came in sight of Niua 
Foou. We sailed, for some time, to seek an entrance to 
a haxbonr; hut could find none. At last we espied some 
little tiny thing leaving the shore, and, like a speck upon 
die mighty ocean, making direct lor the vesseL What could it 
he ; was it a booby (a bird) seeking our protection ? As it came 
near us, we perceived it was a Mau, a small canoe, made by 
scooping out the trunk of a tree. These children of the ocean 
had put ofi^ in this small canoe, to see what vessel approached 
their shore. They came under the stem of the <^ Triton,** and 
then called out, Boe vaka Faifekau eni 9 " Is this a Mission- 
ary ship ? *' Oku m ae kau Faifekau 9 ** Have you brought us 
Missionaries ?** Being told, in their own language, we had, off 
they darted again, without giving us any information how or 
where to land. Their King had sent them to inquire respecting 
this one subject, and obedience to his commands required their 
imme^ate return, that he might prepare for our reception. But 
our minds were soon relieved, by seeing another canoe approach- 
ing, and we now hoped to have our inquiries satisfied, as to where 
to land. But, upon its arrival, the all-engrossing questions were 
again put : ^ Is this a Missionary ship ? Have you brought us 
Teachers?" And, being satisfied that it was even so, round 
went their canoe, and up went their paddles in the air, as if they 
were wild with joy. Again they plunged their paddles, and dug 
the briny ocean with all their strength ; but soon the wet paddle 
was raised, and, glittering beneath a vertical sun, was twirled in 
the air. The signal was caught by their friends on shore, and 
reciprocated by their jumping from rock to rock. All was now 
bustle; the working dress cast aside, and the best robe put on, 
and the rock chosen for observation. Here our attention was 
directed ; their white doth, and beautiful straw-colour plaited 
dresses, forming a strong contrast with the dark, sullen-looking 
rock. Here, then, we found we must land. The boat was 
lowered, and the second mate took the command of her. We 
passed the swelling flood, and approached a break in the rock, 
where it seemed just possible to reach the lowest jut of the reck ; 
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bat here the foaming billows were sporting fearfully. While we 
were considering how to escape the dangers by which we were 
surrounded, about forty of the natiyes jumped from the roek into 
the sea, just for the pleasure of shaking hands with us, and bid- 
ding us welcome. M''e now thought our boat would be swamped. 
The mate vociferated against their conduct ; but the natives, who 
knew not his language, shouted as loud as he, and, having no fear 
themselves of the water, thought a ducking could not much hurt 
us. At last an anchor was secured, to prevent our boat being 
dashed against the rocks, and ropes were thrown to the natives on 
shore, who eagerly seized them, and held them fast. Mr. Water- 
house took a good spring, and gained the rock. Joshua, a converted 
Feejeean, put his strong arm around my waist, and, jumping, 
soon placed me beyond the dangers of the ocean ; but before I 
could think of my situation, instead of being in the arms of one, 
I found I was fairly off my feet, in the arms of many. Had this 
been in the days of Captain Cook, I might have been frightened ; 
but I knew these people were converted, and I looked upon them 
as fxiends. They quickly placed me upon a hamo^ (a mat fastened to 
two long poles,) and I was borne upon their shoulderei. I looked be-^ 
fore me, and there was Mr. Waterhouse riding in state. I looked 
behind, and found my husband enjoying like honours. Up the 
steep and rugged lock they speedily took us, shouting as they 
ran ; but when we came to the load, how was I astonished at the 
diligence manifested ! During the time of our landing, the 
branches of the overhanging trees had been lopped off, and the 
ground cleared of every obstruction : a ceremony always attended 
to, when the Tonguese expect a visit from royalty, reminding us 
of that passage, " Prepare ye the way of the Lord," &c We 
proceeded, at a rapid pace, until we arrived at the fence which 
encloses the King's house. Here we expected to alight ; but, no, 
we were carried over the fence, and finally put down in the resi- 
dence of the King, where we found English chairs for our accom- 
modation. 

Among our first visiters were the King and Queen, named, like 
those of the Friendly Islands, George and Charlotte, after our 
good King Oeorge III. and his Royal Consort, Queen Charlotte. 
Then came the Native Teachers and Class-Leaders from the vil- 
lages ; and it was very affecting to see these strong men so over- 
come as for a time not to be able to utter a word : they sat down 
at our feet, took our hands, and wept aloud. At last they said. 



CONVERSATION "WITH TB HBUHBU. *^ 

Fakafetai hia Jisu, ^^ThasikB to Jesot." Fak^fetai ho mou 
mtnti^ ^ Pcaise God you are alive.'* The female Leaden 
respectfully kissed our hands. (Here I mig}it bieak ofl^ at the 
subject to which the picture refers is told ; but aome af you 
may wish to know what we did at this island, to I will just 
tell you.) 

We found the work of the Lord prospering amongst them, 
under the caie of ten Native Teachers and forty-nine Class- 
Leaders. Many were the questions they asked us respecting the 
meaning of passages of Scripture, church discipline, &c. The 
day after out landing, the loil was beat at eight o*clock in the 
morning, to caD them together for divine service, when the chi^l 
was filled with an interesting congregation^ Again, in the after- 
noon, service was held, when a hundred children were dedicated to 
God by baptism. In the evening variena gifts were presented 
to as, aa pigs, yams, &c., as a proof of their faith in God and 
love to his cause. The Native Teachers from Tonga were now to 
be parted from this affectionate people, again to be placed amongst 
savages, and again to break up the fallow ground. They were 
informed that the Roman Catholic Priests were at Wallis Island ; 
and that many Tonguese had been killed by the Heathen King 
there. Then they were asked if they were willing to go there, 
with their wives and children, to suffer and, should it be the will 
of God, to die for their Master. One of them said, ^ The time 
is gone by for me to seek my own will : yon have only to say it is 
your mind, and I will go.'* They all declared their willingness to 
go, and accordingly were told to prepare to leave with ns at the 
dawn of the next day. (They were not kfc at Wallis Island, 
but Rotnmah.) And now I hope this account of what the Gospel 
has done for these interesting islanders will encourage the readers 
of the ^' Juvenile Offering " to pray for the spread of the GospeL 

I remain, my dear young friends, 

A Lover qf Missions,. 



CONVERSATION WITH TE HEUHEU. 

Though the Heathen often gladly listen to the good 
news of salvation which the Missionaries carry to them, 
yet this is not always the case : many of them do not want 
to believe in the one true God, because, if they did, th^"" 
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must put away their sins $ and they love their sins, and do 
not want to leave them ; therefore they object to what the 
Missionary tells them. 

A New-Zealand Chief was conversing with a Mission- 
ary, who told him there was but one God. The Chief 
said, — 

" There are many gods. One God could not make all 
things. One man does not build all the ^houses, make 
all the canoes, and prepare all the food. Your God is 
good for you ; why did you bring it here ? You have only 
just brought it : why did he not come before ? " 

Missionary. — " Our fathers did not know of your land. 
Love brought us here,*— love to your bodies, that you 
might not become extinct as a people. You wish to live, 
and yet you wish to maintain those customs which have 
destroyed so many, and left in some places a mere rem- 
nant." 

Chief, — " The natives cannot become extinct." 

Missionary, — "But our book tells us of a fire after 
death, and that is what we most fear." 

Chief, — *' Who knows about that fire, or about heaven ? 
Has any one returned from thence to bring news ? " 

Missionary, — " No; but the book (the Bible) tells us." 

Chief, — " And I have my books, — my words which have 
come down from father to son." 

Missionary, — *' But your words have become wrong ; 
many have been forgotten; and we are afraid lest you 
should find your way to that fire." 

Chief. — " But if God should try to drive me into that 
fire, we should have a fight for it, and I would drive him 
into it. Your God is only a child ; he has but just arrived : 
mine is the father. I prefer the Pakeha Maories;* they 
bring us tobacco, guns, powder, and shot, &c. ; but what 
do you give us ? " 

Thus you see the god of this world blinded his eyes. 
He loved the guns, powder, and shot, and fighting with 

* European traders. 
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hia neighbonra, better than be loved the truth and the 
word of God. All the New-Zealand Chiefi are not like 
him; many liave embraced Cbriatianity, and are living 
proofs of the power of Qod, who can change the proud. 
fierce New-Zealander into the humble, loving Obriatian. 




PORTRUSH CHAPBL, IftELAND. 
In the years 1830 and 1831, Dr. Clarice, when on a viejt 
to Coleraine, began six daily schools for the poor, which 
are continued in the same places to the present day. Port- 
rush was one of these ; and the scbool-houee is repre- 
sented by the accompanying sketch. The bell on the top 
was given to the Doctor by a friend, who procnred it from 

I'he school at Portrush contains seventy-six scholars; 
forty-five boys, and thirty-one girls i divided into classes : 
of these forty read in the sacred Scriptures, and many of 
the elder boys are well advanced in arithmetic ; about twenty 
Ifsni English grammar. For manyyears there was no other 
place of wor^liip in the village, nor school of importance { 
now, there are boih schools, and houses of prayer, to aerve 
the increasing poimlation ; and there is room for all. 
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THE MISSIONARY'S FAREWELL TO ENGLAND. 

QuBBM of the islet ! where hope entwined 
Her silken chains my heart to bind. 

And youth delighted flew. 
No more my Lord permits my stay. 
But points to Heathen worlds the way : 
I would His loved commands obey. 

And bid thy shores adieu. 

Sweet impress of the hand dirine ! 
A fairer, lovelier land than thine 

Rlan seeks in vain below r 
There dawns the everlasting day 
Whose rising beam's celestial raj 
The mists of sin shall chase awaj. 

And light on all bestow. 

Yet, prostrate at the merej-seat. 

Oft shall my lips thy name repeat, 

Cherish'd with filial love ; 
And even in death the thought so dear 
Shall lend my cheek a natural tear. 
Ere seeks my soul a happier sphere, 

A lasting rest above. 

Jesus, obedient to thy call, 
Behold me here resign ray all. 

Thy messenger to be ! 
Of earthly joy no more possess *d. 
But with Thy gracious presence bless'd. 
Lord, I shall find my peace, my rest. 

My home, my heaven, in Thee ! 

The Farting Gift. 
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A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

COVVEBSATIOK BETWEEN MAMMA^ EMMA, AXD MART. 

No. I. 

jlfofy.— -Mamma, when I went to collect money for the Jutc- 
4iile Offering, I was asked a great many questions about the 31 is* 
aionaries, where they lived, and what ytete the names of the 
people they went to teach. I could not answer these questions, 
•and I should like to know more about Missions; and if you 
please. Mamma, I want you to tell me every thing about all the 
Missions all over the world. 

Mamma, — That would be a long task, my dear child; you wish 
to know more than I am able to tell you ; but I shall be very glad 
10 talk a little with you about some of the Missionaries I have 
read of, and the countries in which they live. 

J^mma.— Thank you. Mamma. Tdl us first, then, about the 
Kaffirs. My cousin, Mary Agnes, said, last week, she was help- 
ing to make some clothes for the Missionaries to give to the 
Kaffirs. Where do the Kaffirs live ? 

Mamma.^^They live in South Africa. The Kaffirs for whom 
the clothes were made are settled at Natal. There are 100,000 
of them inhabiting a large tract of country. These Kaffirs are 
divided into ten tribes, each tribe containing ten thousand. 

ilfary.— -What an immense number of people ! Do they live 
in towns ? and what do they get to eat ? 

Mamma, — This is only a very small part of the Kaffir 
nation, who inhabit a country much larger than ours. They 
live in villages, called " kraals.*' These villages are com* 
posed of mud huts, which they build something in the form 
of a large hay-stack. These kraals are surrounded by a 
wall to keep off the wild beasts. They have large herds of cattle, 
and every night they are driven into the kraals, that they may be 
safe ; for if a lion was to find a cow outside the wall, he would 
soon eat her for his supper. The country Is very fertile, and the 
Kaffirs live chiefly on the milk of their herds, and the corn which 
they grow. In this, as in all other Heathen lands, the women 
are the slaves of the men. The Kafiir women dig the ground, 
sow the com, reap it, grind the wheat, and make it into bread, that 
thtit husbands may eat it. A Kaffir man was once shown a 
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plough ; and when he saw how quickly and easily it turned up 
the soi], and bow much better it prepared the ground for sowing 
than the women did, he said a plough was better than ten wives. 

Mmrp, — Bnt what do the men do ? 

Mamma, — They eat, sleep, hunt, steal cattle from their neigh- 
bours, and then go to war about it. 

Mmrp^^-A am save they had better stay at home and work. 

Mamma. — It is now abo«t two years sinoe Mr. Holden, like 
Missionary, began to instmet these Kaffirs at Natal. He told 
them thai they were guilty, depraved creatures ; that Gh>d was an^y 
with them ; that unless they repented tbey would perish $ bnt that 
Christ had eome to save them, even theniy the poor, dirty, igoo^ 
rant, naked Kaffirs. They listened eagerly to him, when be told 
them about Jesus. They believed what be said ; and many of 
them put away their sinful practices, and determined to serve 
Quist. The first Natal Kaffirs that the Missionary baptized, 
were five men and five women. 

Emma. — The Missionary must have been very bappy. Mamma, 
when he found that the Kaffirs would listen to him, and believed 
what he told them. 

Mamma. — He was, my dear. He says, '^I was humble and 
thankful, and felt it was worth living for, to be God's instrument 
in the great work." The second baptism was that of four young 
men. Kighteen months before, tbey were wild, dark, depraved, 
naked creatures; now tbey were dotbed, dean, devout worshippers 
of the God of heaven. The people flocked in great crowds to 
hear the Missionary preaeh. One day he had a congregation of 
one thousand ; six hundred women on one side, and four hundred 
men on the other; and all these people were entirely withovt 
clothing. 

Mmma. — O, then, Mary Agnes wiQ have to work very long, to 
make clothes for them. 

Mamma. — These poor creatures are very anxious to be clothed ; 
bnt they are too poor to purchase, and the Missionary has no 
clothes to give them. As soon as they are ccmverted, they wiak 
to lay aside every vestige of their Heathenism, and be decently 
dotbed. They take their Heathen ornaments to sell, and buy 
clothing with the money. One famous Chief took his shidd, 
which was made of the skin of a large ox, to the Missionary, to 
sell it, as he said he should learn war no more. There are now 
aboBi one bandied meeting hi dasi. When they fed tbcmsdrca 
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to be rinoeis, they go iato the busk to pimj^ and renMin oat tlU 
tbef know their tun an pardloBed. 

Maty. — Mamma, I should like to do somethtog for thcK poor 
Kaffin. You koow we are veiy busy all day ; but Emma and I 
coald liae an hour earlier every raomiiig, and then we should hate 
an hour to work for them : would not that be a good plan? 

frnflML^Yea, I think it would be a very nice plan; and. 
Mamma, if you will aUow ua to give two shillings each of our 
money, to buy some printed cotton, then we can begin directly, if 
yon will cut out the dresses for us. 

JfoMuno..— My dear ehtldren, I quite approve of your plan, and 
shall be glad to help you ; and whilst we are engaged in working 
for the Kaffirs, let us thank CM that we are not roaming like 
savagea in a Heathen land, but are blessed with the word of Ood, 
and all the pririleges of a Christian country. 



BLACK EYES AND BLUE EYES. 

At Ningpo, in China, where Miss Aldersey keeps a 
school for little Chinese girls, mothers are afraid to send 
their children to her ; and what do you think is the reason ? 
Why, they say that Miss Aldersey wants the children to 
take out their eyes, which are very black, and send them 
as presents to her friends in England, to whom they are 
very yalaable ; as they say the English haye all blue eyes, 
with which, of course, it is impossible to see ! 



WORTHY OF IMITATION. 

A LITTLE boy and girl, brother and sister, belonging to a 
Sunday-school in London, have, for the last two or three years, 
ccdlected for die Christmas Juvenile Offering. Their plan has 
been to divide equally what money they got ; so that both brought 
in the same sum to the Secretary. It happened this year that the 
little girl was ill, so that she could not collect her share. The 
little boy, however, was resolved to supply her lack of service ; 
and by his diligence he obtained nearly double the amo 
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which the two had collected last year : this was, as usual, diTided* 
between them. It was very kind of the little boy to let his sister^ 
share the money. 

The father of this boy and girl had always given something For 
each of his children, and for these two little collectors among the 
rest. But this year they told their father that they should like to- 
give some of their own money, which they had been saving for 
Christmas ; for, they said, '< We do not consider that we give any 
thing, when it is given for us.*' The father was pleased with 
their request, and permitted them to do so. Judge of his surprise- 
when they each, of their own free-will, gave /our times the amount 
which he had been in the habit of giving on the Card for them ! 

They collected and gave more than ten shillings ; and great was 
their delight when they carried it to the Secretary; for the little 
girl had got better, and she went out for the first time, after a long^ 
illness, on that occasion. 

Now I am sure, if all the little collectors of the Christmas 

Offering were as zealous as these children, the Society would have 

more money and more Missionaries, and more souls among the 

dark Heathen would be converted to God. • 

Pantantts, 
January llth, 1850. 



MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

Ik South Africa, when parents grow old and infirm, they are 
sometimes left in the woods, with a little water and fire, to perish. 

Britain has one Minister for every nine hundred souls. The 
united Heathen have just two for every million. Remember the 
perishing Heathen. 
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THE UMGENI RIVER, PORT NATAL. 

Our engraving represents a scene on the Umgeni, a 
beautiful river in the settlement of Port Natal, South Af- 
rica. This is a very delightful country, and many persona 
are now emigrating to it, where, on the banks of this river, 
they will build habitations, cultivate the ground, and make 
very great ionprovements, so that perhaps, in the course of 
a few years, what is now comparatively a wilderness will be 
occupied by a considerable English population. There 
are large numbers of Natives living in the neighbourhood 
of this river ; but they are very wild and barbarous, have 
scarcely any clothing, and are very frightful in appearance. 
They are, however, anxious to receive the Gospel ; and, as 
we stated in a former number, Mr. Uolden has established 
in the neighbourhood of this river a Mission- Station, where 
many flock to hear the word of God ; and where some, 
have joined the church, and found the pardon of their sins.. 
Higher up the country Mr. Allison has formed another 
Station; and there a tribe have come to live from the inte> 
rior of South Africa, and are building cottages, culti- 
vating the ground, and learning many useful arts of life. 
Of these many are converted ; and thus the light of Chris*^ 
tianity is spreading in that country far and wide. One 
tribe tells another of the white man and his news, and that 
tribe spreads the tidings to the next, and a great many 
Missionaries are wanted just now to meet the numerous 
calls made by Kaffirs, Zuloos, Bechuanas, and Basutop 
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&c., &c., for Teachers to direct them in the way to heaven. 
Shall they make these calls in vain ? Or shall we try to 
send them help ? Let every reader of the " Offering" try 
what he can do. 



THE FEMALES OF INDIA. 

Mt dear Touiro Frieitds, — Often, since I came to India, 
have I thought of addressing a letter to you through this excdlent 
Miscellany, but affliction has again and again prevented. I will 
now, however, try to tell you something of what I have seen of 
the deplorable condition of the idolaters of India, especially of the 
females. 

It is a common notion at home that the females of this country 
possess little or no influence ; that is a great mistake. Degraded 
and ill treated as they are, their influence over the men has often 
astonished me. I have a young man at present ic my house, who 
is folly convinced of the truth of Christianity, and whose con- 
sdeoce is awakened to a sense of danger, but be hesitates to con- 
fess Christ. M^hy ? Because the females of his family would 
persecute and perhaps forsake him. Now, as he is not dependent 
<m them for support, but, on the contrary, they on him, it is not 
pecuniary loss lie fears, but their scorn and contempt. Such is 
the power of the women, whose whole life is a scene of ignorance, 
vice, aad misery. It is true that when very young they are 
allowed to go without either correciion or restraint. I have seen 
a child of two years old striking its mother with all its little 
strength, while she made no attempt to correct it ; and thus evil 
tempers gain strength, and become a fruitful source of misery to 
themselves and others. As soon as the females are married, 
which is at the early age of ten or eleven, they are turned over to 
the care and training of the mother of their future husbands. 
While under her instruction, they are often cruelly treated. A few 
days ago I went to see a gentleman who had just contracted a 
second marriage. The new wife is a little girl about eleven years 
of age, and is under the training of her mother-in-law. I tried to 
persuade her husband to have her educated, but could not suc^ 
ceed : he said, that she was not yet in his power, and there- 
fore he could not, if he would. He did say, however, that he had 
requested his mother, who had had the choice of his wife, to find 
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hifu one that could read and wrltey but that she had not 
succeeded: a lad acknowledgment indeed, that amon^ lich 
people not one girl could be found able to read aad write ! 
It is a cheering fiict, never^eleM, that prejudice selaiifc to female 
education is giving way : even this maa said that he intended to 
have his girls educated ; and I saw a little niece of his who- was 
really receiving instruction. Like many of his countrymen, he has 
grown dissatisfied wiih his idols, and forsaken their altars ; but he 
has not turned to the living God ; and thongk^m his library the 
Hindoo Vathams have been excluded, the word of God is not to 
be found in their place. 

Before I close this letter, I must tell you of another visit 
paid to a rich maOb I date say my young friends have all seen 
representations of eastern houses, the usual style of which is 
a court-yard, with a verandah round it. Such was the one I now 
speak of, save that one side of the verandah was esclosed with 
screens, and furnished, after the English fashion, with carpet, sofas, 
Ottoman- cushions, &.c. On one table were fruits and sweetmeats, 
to be presented to us, and on another garlands of flowers, which, 
according to Eastern custom, were politely thrown over our 
shoulders. But where were the wife and children ? Not in the 
comfortably-furnished apartment ; nor was It without considerable 
hesitation that we were permitted to see them at all. Af^er some 
delay, however, we were shown into an unfurnished part of the 
verandah, where we were met by a delicate, unhappy-looking 
young girl, of about fifteen or sixteen. She was loaded with 
jewels, but afraid to raise her downcast eyes. We asked her 
several questions, but she did not answer; she was so unaccus- 
tomed to speak in the presence of her husband, that we be- 
lieved she did not dare to talk to us. Her little babe, too, 
was brought for us to see : the happy innocent was delighted with 
our notice, and clung to me as if it thought it had found a 
friend. We pleaded hard for its education, and obtained a pro- 
mise that it should be educated. Shortly after, however, the 
father called at our house, and informed us of its death. Happy 
babe, thought J, to be so early removed from a world in which you 
would have known so much sorrow, and safely lodged in the 
bosom of your Redeemer ! 

We, in this country, hear with pleasure of your continued 
efforts in the way of Christmas Ofierings on behalf of the poor 
Heathen. Go on, dear children, and with youc eflforts unite ^ 
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nett prayer, that the children of thii coantry may not only be 
ioitructed, but that the Lord may open their hearts to receive tlie 
Cmth as it is in Jesus, that they may be saved. 

I hope at some future time, if spared, to give you some account 
'of what I have obserred of the customs of this interesting, though 
^degraded, people. 

I remain your siacere friend, 

Eliza Cryes. 
Bangalore^ September 8ih, 1849. 



A TRADITION OF THE VAUDOIS. 

*' O ! LADT fair, these silks of mine 

Are beautiful and rare — 
The richest web of the Indian looni, 

Which beauty's self might wear ; 
And these pearls are pure and bright to behold. 

And with radiant light they vie; 
I have brought them with me a weary way — 

Will my gentle lady buy ? " 

And the lady smiled on the worn old man. 

Through the dark and clustering curls 
Which veil'd her brow, as she stoop*d to view 

His silks and glittering pearls : 
And she placed their price in the old man's hand. 

And lightly she turn'd away ; 
But she paused, at the wanderer*s earnest call, 

" My gentle lady, stay ! " 

*' O, lady fair, I have yet a gem, 

Which a purer lustre flings. 
Than the diamond-flash of the jeweli'J crown 

On the lofty brow of Kings ; 
A wonderful pearl of exceeding price. 

Whose virtue shall not decay — 
Whose light shall be as a spell to thee. 

And a blessing on the way ! " 
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The lady glanced at the mirroriDg steel. 

Where her youthful form was seen — 
Where ber eyes shone clear, and her dark hair waved 

Her clasping pearls between : 
•• Bring forth thy pearl of exceeding worth. 

Thou traveller grey and old ; 
And name the price of thy precious gem. 

And my page shall count the gold." 

A cloud went off from the pilgrim's brow. 

As a small and meagre book, 
Unchased by gold or diamond gem. 

From his folding robe he took : 
** Here, lady fair, is the pearl of price — 

May it prove as such to thee I 
Nay, keep thy gold — I ask it not— 

For the word of God is free ! *' 

The hoary traveller went his way, 

But the gift he left behind 
Hath had its pure and perfect work 

On the high-born maiden's mind ; 
And she hath turn'd from her pride of sin. 

To the lowliness of truth ; 
And given her human heart to God, 

In the beauteous hour of youth. 

And she hath left the old grey halls. 

Where an evil faith had power. 
And the courtly Knights of her father's train,. 

And the maidens of her bower ; 
And she hath gone to the Yaudois-vale, 

By lowly feet entrod. 
Where the poor and needy of earth are rich 

In the perfect love of God ! 
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BURIAL OF A NATIVE OF AUSTRALIA. 

The burial of a native of Australia is rarely witnessed by s 
European ; a Missionary, who had heard that one was goin^ to 
be buried, went to the place, and thus describes what he saw : 

Great preparations had been made for the burial. Several of 
the trees around the grave had been carved, the ground cleared, 
and the earth that had been taken out of the grave, laid in circles 
about it, at different distances ; also, piles of grass, wood, and 
stones, for the covering. The corpse was laid at the outer ring^, 
with the knees bent, and the feet bound to the thighs ; and wrap- 
ped tightly in a blanket, and covered with skins. Upon the dead 
man sat his son, and on either side, reclining against the corpse^ 
sat two of his brothers. Their heads were hoary, and their wrin* 
kled cheeks were furrowed with tears. I waited, with some im- 
patience, for the interment, but found that all things were timed 
that day. The women soon appeared, bearing in their hands bun> 
dies of green boughs with their leaves on, in the centre of which 
they had placed fire ; so that from each of them was emitted a 
cloud of smoke. On approaching the grave, they ran and 
shrieked as if frantic ; they ran from tree to tree, holding the 
smoking foliage to the carving, and at length placed them at the 
foot of the carved trees; then one of the women fell upon the 
corpse^ and embraced it. 

The interment then followed. The body was laid in the grave, 
which was about four feet deep and about the same in width. 
After the corpse, then all the property of the deceased, his blan- 
ket, skins, weapons, headband, waistband, knife, pipe, and all the 
little articles he had gathered together, with the bag that con- 
tained them, were one by one laid by his side, with an anxiety 
evincing that nothing which belonged to him should be withheld. 
Then the grass, the wood, the stones, and the earth, were all 
adjusted with the greatest care, the whole forming a mound of 
about four feet from the surface. The solemnities of the day 
were closed by the whole party going at sun-down to bathe. 
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A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

CONVE&SATiaK- BXTWEEH KAMMA^ £:ai3rA, AND MABY". 

No. I'l. 

iMbfy.*-.NQWy BiMBiBBy dHit yoa bave a little time to spare, 
will yon tttt M MBMthuig aboot the JUissioa in Feejee ? The 
Mitatonaiiw Muat have been rery brave men to have ventured 
amongat wicb caimibala? and then their wives, Mammay only 
think of w«aMB being so courageous as to go ! Have any of the 
JliitiaBaiita* wifcs ever been eaten by the Feejeeans ? 

Mmmmm, - No^ my dear. 1 believe no Missionary or his wife 
has ever received a&y bodily injury from the natives : they went 
among theM people trusting in Ood, who, if he saw fit, would 
guard them horn harm. He has indeed cared for them, and pro- 
tected them ; it is true that sometimes they have appeared to be 
in great danger, as Mr. Lyth was when the Chief threatened to> 
club him. 

Emma, — O yes. Mamma, I remember yeur reading that 
account to us in the '* Juvenile Offering.** Mr. Lyth went to the 
Chief to tell him how wicked he was ; this made him angry, and 
he told Air. Lyth he would kill him, and called out to bis wife, 
who was by, to give him his d«b. His wife would set, but told 
Mr. I»yth to go away a« fkst ais he could. The eld Chief strug- 
gted hard to keep him, and held him so fast, that in getting away 
Mr. Lyth left part of the skirt of his coat in hia hand. 

Mary. — ^How did ^e Missionaries first come to hear about 
Feejee ? 

Mamma, — If you Wok in the map, you will see that the Feejee 
Islands are not very hx distant from the Friendly Islands. Nnw 
there have been MeUkodist Misaioaaries in the Friendly Islands 
for about thirty years. The natives of these Islands go to Fee- 
jee to build their best canoes, because the trees of Feejee are 
larger and better tbaa their own; cometlmes, too, when the 
Friendly Islanders ace gomg from one of tlieir own islands to 
another, a contrary wind will blow them out to sea far away from 
their own homes, and they land oa any of the Feejee Islands 
which they can reach ; they are often morr than a- year absent. 
Some of the Tonga men who went to Feejee were Christians. 
Whilst they wtere with the Feejeeans, they told them what the 
Missionaries had taught them ; and some of the Feejeeans said 
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<tk€y should like to be taught too. The Tonga people, on their 

veturn, told the Missionaries what they had seen ; how cruel the 

^people were, devouring one another. When the Missionaries 

^eard this account, th^ir hearts yearned to go to them, and to per- 

^«i]ade them to be Christians : the more wicked they were, the 

«nore they needed Christianity. Mr. Cross and Mr. Cargill were 

<he first Missionaries who went to Feejee; they went from the 

friendly Islands. And O what scenes did they witness in that 

land of cruelty ! Men devouring their fellow-creatures, not one 

Jkow and then, but by scores and hundreds : sometimes these were 

«eaten raw, sometimes cooked. The natives said the flesh of the 

women was better than the flesh of men; and when a Chief 

wished for something very delicate, a child was roasted for him. 

They would not always kill their poor victims before they roasted 

them, lest they should lose some blood, which, they said, was too 

£ood to be wasted ; or if a little should be spilt on the ground, 

they licked it up. Even the little children were taught to eat 

human flesh : their mothers would give them the fingers of a dead 

man to suck. 

Mary (crying). — O Mamma, do not tell me any more about 
their cruel ways, for I cannot bear .to hear it. 

Mamma, — But there is a- bright side to this dreadful picture.; 
some of these very cannibals are now humble, loving Christians. 
When the Missionaries went to .Feejee, they were welcomed by 
£ome who had known the Tonga men. They said, *^We are 
weary of sin, and we want to know the true God, that we may 
«erv.e him," 

Bmma. — What sort of men are the Feejeeans ? 

Mamma. — They are unlike most of the other islanders of the 
•South Seas. The people of the Friendly Islands are mild, amiable, 
and indolent, and do not like to work. The Feejeeans are bold, 
strong, enterprising men, willing to exert themselves, and, when 
civilized, would make a fine nation. The climate of Feejee is 
very hot, the people wear little or no clothing; but they take great 
4>ain8 with their hair : sometimes they dye it two different colours, 
one side of the head red, the other side black ; this they have 
frizzed out io a great size : Air. Lawry says it looks like an im- 
mense cauliflower. 

In the year 1838, Mr. Hunt and Mr. Calvert, with their wives, 
rwent to Feejee ; Mr. Hunt soon learned the language, and t'" 
lated the New Testament and some hymns into Feejeean 

« verse in ihe Feejee language : — 
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'* Turaga, vaukAukaua mat^ 
Na noma vunau qo, 
Me mai malumu ga edai 
Na yaloca eso.*' 

The £ugliab of this U,-. 

^ Come, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy powec to us make koowo 9 
Strike with the hammer of thy word. 
And break these heatts of stone.'* 

This was the first time the language had ever been written : it was » 
great work ; but what trouble will not good men take for the sal- 
vation of souls ? Before long some of the Chiefs and a great 
many of the people cmliraced Christianity ; the Missionaries were 
often in danger from the Heathen Chiefs ; and almost every day 
they were obliged to witness dreadful sights, some of them too 
shocking to mention. But they were gloriously rewarded : the 
work greatly prospeicd, and many hundieds of Feejceans were 
converted. 

It would be too long a story for me to tell you how much the 
Missionaries have done, and how much they have suflfered. I 
cannot give you an account of the continual wars between the 
Chiefs in the different islands, or the dreadful cruelties practised 
by them ; the history of the Mission would fill a book ; but from 
time to time I will tdl you stories about Feejee. 

Mary. — Thank you, Mamma : we are very much obliged Xo- 
you for what you have told us. I shall often think about Feejee. 
I hope there will soon be a great many Missionaries sent there^ 
and then the people will leave off* eating one another. 



OLD MEY. 

K STOEY OP SOUTH ArRICA* 

My dear younq Fribnds, — You have, perhaps, some- 
times looked upon the sky on a rather f^looray night, and 
have seen two or three stars sparkling here and there ; and, 
as you have gazed upon them, you have said, " How beau- 
tiful!*' They seemed to you more brilliant and attractive 
nse they were but few. Well now, if you could take a 
■iye view of the interior of South Africa, you would 



-see seTeral liJ issionary villages, shining like stars aroidet 
the gloom of Heathentsm, and ditfdsing all around the 
light and blessings of the OospeL Many a poor Ksffir, 
Hottentot, and Bechuana, after wandering in the wilder- 
ness for many years, anpitied and untaught, has found, at 
length, one of these attracti\'e spots, and here has heard 
the tidings of salvation, and become a partaker of the saving 
grace of God. I will tell you a story related by one of the 
Missionaries in the Bechuana country, which will show the 
advantages derived by the Heathen from such institutions 
as these. 

Old Mey (for this was the name by which the person of 
whom I speak was known) was bom in Bengal in India. 
When quite a boy he was brought to Cape-Town, and sold, 
as a slave, to a Frenchman, with whom he remained seve- 
ral years. After a while he passed into the hands of ano- 
ther master, and, some time after, married an African 
woman. 

la the year 1S28, the Hottentots, and other coloured 
persons born in Southern Africa, were set free ; and Mey 
and his family were then at liberty to go where they chose, 
and to enjoy the fruits of their own industry and skilL 
His sons were told, by a nati\'e Christian of the Plaatberg 
Mission-Station, of the spiritual advantages which the 
people who lived there enjoyed, and they resolved to go 
and reside there themselves ; but their father and mother, 
who were getting old, determined to remain behind. Four 
of the old man's sons, and two of his daughters, went to 
Plaatberg, and, in a little time, became members of the 
church of Christ, and partakers of his grace. One day 
they were surprised and delighted to see their aged father, 
who had come to visit them for a season, intending to 
return. They were filled with joy, and urged him to re- 
main amongst them longer, that he might hear the word 
of God, and learn the way to heaven. The old man con- 
sented, and took up his abode with his eldest son. He 
was now eighty years old, and hitherto had lived in sin, a 
stranger to the blessings of the Gospel, having scarce^ 
heard of Christ, the Saviour cf mankind. But his f 
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vere very anxions for iheir father's welfare, and instructed 
liitn, and prayed with him, and exhorted him to turn to 
God. At length he became concerned for his salvation, 
and began earnestly to cry for mercy through the blood of 
Christ. He continued in a state of penitence for seven 
months, sometimes very much distressed in mind, because 
he could not realize the pardon of his sins. One day he 
said to the Minister, O Mynheer, ik zoek, ik zoek, maar ka» 
niet krygen : *' O Sir, J seek, I seek, but cannot find." He 
was exhorted to persevere, and to believe in Jesus Christ, 
the Saviour of the world. He prayed earnestly, and he 
did not pray in vain. God heard his cries, God marked 
his tears-, and gave him an assurance of his pardoning^ 
grace. " Now," said he, " the burden of my sins is gone, 
and my heart is filled with joy." He then requested that 
he might be baptized, and thus admitted into the church 
of Christ. His request was granted,, and, having received 
the rite of baptism from the hands of the Minister who 
had directed him to the Cross, he went on his way 
rejoicing. 

Whether Old Mey be yet alive, I cannot tell; but may 
we not say of him, " Is not this a brand plucked out of the 
fire ?" Nor is this a solitary instance of the kind. Many, 
very many, who, when they first came to a Missionary- 
Station, were utterly ignorant of the things of God, have 
there heard words they never heard before, and have 
found that Saviour who gave himself a ransom for the 
poor benighted African, as well as for the inhabitants of 
more favoured lands. Blessed be the Lord God, the glo* 
rious Gospel is now preached to thousands in that coua- 
try, and thousands have experienced its converting power. 

Thornley Smith, 
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VEWA CHAP£L, FEEJEE. 

The picture shows you the Mission-chapel in Vewa. About 
four years ago, Mr. Hunt went to the Chiefs of Bau and asked 
them to give permission for a chapel to be built, and to appoint 
the people who were to build it ; they gave consent, and sent the 
people they wished to build it. The Christian people in Vewa 
cut the posts ; and a nephew of one of the Chiefii was very actire 
in superintending the work and looking after the workmen. In 
England when a chapel is built, there is generally a religious seryice 
held when the foundation-stone is laid : this chapel in Feejee was 
built all of wood ; so they had divine service on the occasion of 
lowering the posts into the ground, which answered to laying the 
ibundation-stone in our own country. It was an interesting sight ; 
the Heathens who were at work paid great attention to the ad- 
dresses which were delivered ; after which the Christians joined in 
united prayer to God to bless their work. The chapel is built on 
a rising ground ; the path to the left leads to the houses of the 
Missionary and of the Chief of Vewa, who is a Christian ; that 
to the right leads to the town. 

Now, was there any congregation to fill this nice chapel when 
it was finished ? O yes ! indeed there was, a congregation of con- 
verted Feejeeans, rejoicing in the love of Ood. About the time 
when they were beginning to build the chapel, Mr. Hunt held a 
penitent-meeting, to pray that God would pour out his Holy Spirit 
upon them, and show the Feejeeans what great sinners they were. 
At this meeting many cried aloud for mercy, and nothing was 
heard but weeping and praying. The merciful God heard their 
cries, and blessed them with pardon and peace. After this, 
meetings were held every day, and sometimes many times a day. 
A penitent-meeting was held by ahnost every family in the tow 
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night and morning ; and sometimes nearly the whole family were 
crying for mercy with one heart and with one voice. These Fee- 
jeeans had been terrible sinners, and terrible was their agony 
when, by the light of Ood's Spirit, they saw their real state ; Ithey 
litendly roared for hours for the disquietude of their souls ; they 
prayed thcmaelves into an agony, and then fainted from exhaus- 
tion. Business, sleep, and food were almost entirely laid aside ; 
and some of the new converts were obliged to be forced to take 
food for the support of the body. 

About seventy persons were converted during the first five 
days of the revival. Many who were careless and useless became 
sincere and devoted to Ck>d ; others were mnch established ; and 
all felt that Ood was with them. 

The joy of those who were pardoned was as great as their dis- 
tress had been. They shouted aloud for joy. Their black faces 
shone again as, bathed in tears, they raised them up to heaven, 
praising God. 

This was the congregation, then, for their new chapel : it was 
soon finished; for a wooden building does not take long erecting. 
The happy Feejeeans assembled in it to worship God. It is not 
easy for Feejeeans to be affected ; but surely never men wept as 
these wept. The mats of the chisel were wet with their tears, as 
they surrounded the table of the Lord. The blessed work has 
been going on. O may it never cease till all the Feejeeans are 
converted to God ! 

Now, I am sure you will feel an interest in the chapel at Vewa ; 
but I have yet one thing more to tell you about it. Mr. Hunt is 
buried there. You cannot see his grave. It is at the opposite 
end of the chapel to that which you see in the picture. It pleased 
God to take this honoured servant to Himself. In the midst of 
his years and his usefulness he was cut off*. He lies buried behind 
the chapel, — a spot to which hundreds of Feejeeans will direct 
their steps, blessing the memory of him who reposes there. 



A STORY OF FEMALE HEROISM. 

Now listen, while I tell you a story of two heroines, Mrs. 
Lyth and Mrs. Calvert, wives of Missionaries in Feejee. 
The Chief of Bau, the cruel, wicked, savage Tanoa, was 
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visited by some of his friends, and he wished to make a feast on 
the occasion. The people of Bau are Heathen, and so wicked 
and fierce, that hitherto the Missionaries have not dared to live 
among them. Tanoa gave orders that fifteen women shotdd be 
seized, killed, and cooked for the feast. 

This shocking news reached Vewa, where the MissionatieB 
live : Mr. Lyth and Mr. Calvert were away irom home, on a visit 
to other islands. What was to be done ? Who could interfere to 
try and save the lives of these poor women condemned to be 
eaten ? Mrs. Lyth and Mrs. Calvert resolved that they would 
go to Baa, and ask the Chief to spare their lives. They ordered 
a boat, and were rowed over from Vewa to Bau : they landed ; 
and these two weak, defenceless women appeared before the 
mighty Chief, whose very name is a terror to all Feejee, and 
begged him to save the women's lives. They were weak in body, 
bat they were mighty in faith, strong in the cause of humanity. 
Their eyes quailed not, their cheeks blanched not, when they 
stood in the presence of the mighty Tanoa and his fierce war- 
riors, who with one word could have ordered them to be put to 
death for daring to interfere with his pleasure, and beg the lives 
of the women. How did he receive them ? What did he do ? 
Surely a ray of divine mercy must have shone on his hard 
heart, when he said to the Missionaries* wives, in answer to 
their request, <^ Those that are dead, are dead; those that are 
alive, may live ! " 

But, alas ! alas ! only five were living ; ten had already been 
killed, to satisfy the appetites of the brutal Chie&. 

The Missionaries* wives returned to their home in Vewa, sor- 
rowful, yet rejoicing ; thankful for the lives that had been spared; 
mourning for those that had been sacrificed. 

Mr. Calvert has written to say that they mean to go and live 
in Bau, Heathen Bau. He has sent to England for an iron 
bouse to be put up there ; for he says the people are so desperately 
wicked, that they dare not go unless they have an iron house to 
live in. 

And now let us, one and all, join in prayer for the Missionaries 
in Feejee. Children, parents, — ^let all unite in praying that Ood 
wiU protect the Missionaries aod their wives in Feejee. 
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THE LITTLE BOY AND THE DYING BRAHMIN. 

At a Missionary Meeting, held some time ago, one of 
the speakers related an anecdote of a little boy, who, hav- 
ing heard it stated, that for every penny subscribed a verse 
of Scripture might be translated into a foreign lan- 
guage, went home to his mamma, and begged that he 
might subscribe a penny, and be the means of translating 
a verse ; " and,'' said the dear child, " I should wish it to 
be that beautiful verse, ' For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in him should not perish, bat have everlasting life.' " 

At the same Meeting, another speaker arose, and 
stated that the Rev. Daniel Corrle, afterwards Bishop 
of Madras, was one day sent for to visit a dying Brah- 
min. He went, expecting to find him sunk in all 
the darkness and superstition of Heathenism, when to 
his joyful surprise he found him a true believer in 
Christ, and rejoicing in hope of. heaven. Mr. Cor- 
rie inquired how he had been brought to the know- 
ledge of the truth. "Do you remember," said the 
poor man, " distributing verses of Scripture at such a 
place ? " naming the village where he lived ; " you gave 
one to me; and the verse was, ' For God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life.' That verse was the means of my conversion." 

Thus the wish of the little boy had been literally ful- 
filled, and the verse he so much loved and admired had 
been the instrument of turning a poor Heathen from dark- 
ness to light, and from the power of Satan unto God. 

Eliza. 
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LABOUR FOR CHRIST. 
« I know iky works, and labour, and pati«nce." — Rev. iiL 

Go libour on ! spend and be spent, 

Thy joy to do the Father's will s 
It is tlie way the Master went ; 

Shmld not the servmt tread it still ? 

Go labour on ! 'tis not for nought ; 

All caitUy loss is heaTenlj gain : 
Men bccd thee not, men praise thee not ; 

The Master praises I what are men ? 

Go laboar on— while it is day ; 

The loD^ dark night is hastening on : 
Speed, speed thy work, — ^up from thy sloth ; 

It is net that that souls are won ! 

See tkousands djing at yam side. 

Your brethren, kindred, friends of home ; 

See BniHons perishing afar : 

Haste, brethren, to the rescue come ! 

Toil on, toil on ; rebuke, exhort, 

Be wise the souls c^men to win ; 
Go forth into the world's highway, 

Eptreat, compd them to come in. 

Toil on, toil on; thou soon shalt find 

For labour rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice,- 

The midnight peal, " Behold, I come.'' 



»» 
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WESLEYAN MISSION-CHAPEL AND SCHOOL- 
ROOMS, BATTICALOA, CEYLON. 

The above chapel stands on an island called Paliantee* 
TOO, from pull, a ** tamarind," and ievoo, an "island." It 
takes this name from a large number of tamarind-trees 
which grow upon it. 

The chapel was built in 1839. It is a very commodious, 
airy building, one story high, with verandahs on each 
side ; which answer the double purpose of screening the 
windows from a tropical sun, and forming schools for the 
burgher and native children. 

When we left Batticaloa in 1847, En£;Jish was taught 
in one verandah, and Tamul in the other. The Tamul 
children sit on the ground on mats, and write their alpha- 
bet in the sand, and have their lessons written on the 
palmyra leaf, which is called an ola. (The tree which 30U 
see behind the chapel is a palmyra.) The native children 
are very sharp, and learn both Tamul and English very 
fast. Several of them have been converted, and are now 
serving the Lord ; and some have died happy in the love 
of God. One little girl I will give you some account of. 
She was taught in the Mission school, and after some 
time was awakened, converted, and baptized by the name 
of Jane. Her parents were Heathens, and wished her to 
go with them to the heathen temple as usual; but she 
refused, saying she was a Christian. One night there was 
a great heathen festival ; and Jane's friends were all 
going, and told her that she must either go with them, or 
be left at home all night alone. They also tried to frighten 
her by saying there would be numbers of devils about the 
house. She replied, '* I cannot go ; I am a Christian ; 
and as for the devils, they cannot harm me. I will pray 
to Jesus, and He will take care of me." Night came ; 
the family went ; and Jane was left alone for some hours, 
which she spent in fervent prayer. 

Jane maintained her integrity, and after some time w? 
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taken ill with fever, and died happy in God, and is now 
with him and with his saints in hearen. 

Perhaps you want to know something more ahout those 
devils that Jane's friends said would he about the house 
in the night. The Heathens think that there are nam- 
bers of devils going about, and especially in the night ; 
that they live in trees, wander about in uninhabited places, 
enter people, and cause diseases, &c. 

One evening, as I was going along the road, I met a 
man near some trees, who said, " There are devils in those 
trees." I asked how he knew. He said, '' Because they 
throw stones and sand at people as they pass along in the 
night." 

When I was at Point Pedro, the cholera prevailed, and 
great numbers died. One day while it was raging, I went 
to preach in one of our native schools ; and finding no one 
bat the Schoolmaster, I asked how it was that there were 
no scholars and no congregation. He replied, **The 
people believe that there are devils in uninhabited places, 
and therefore dare not come across the field, lest they 
should enter them, and give them cholera." 

Another day, a man came to the Mission-house, and 
told me that a person in the village had seen in a vision 
a number of ships come to anchor, and land several 
thousand devils, who ran about the country, entered into 
people, and gave them cholera. 

At another time, a heathen man told me that formerly 
Armnal, a heathen goddess, amused herself by sending 
small-pox, and killing the people ; and that now the Eng- 
lish having deprived her of that amusement by vaccination, 
she amused herself by sending cholera. 

I could tell you many more stories about devils, and 
Heathenism, and idols $ but it would make this piece too 
long. I may do so at some future time. I hope the 
awful accounts you hear of Heathens and Heathenism will 
lead you to pray fervently for them, and to collect, another 
Christmas, with renewed vigour. R. Stott. 



57 
A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

COKTEBSATION BSTWZEM MAMKA, ZMMA, AlKD MART, 

ABOUT CHINA. 

No. Illi 

Mary. — Mamma, if I were a Missionary, I would rather go to 
China than to any other country in the world ; there are so many 
carious things to be seen in China. I should see their pagodas 
and grand lanterns, the men walking in the streets with their long 
tails of hair hanging down behind, and the women shuffling about 
with their little stumpy feet. And then, Mamma, I hare a great 
desire to see the tea-tree growing, and to see the silkworms spin- 
ning, and I do not know how many things beside : O, there is no 
end to the curious sights to be seen in China. 

Mamma, — I will tell you, Mary, what you would also see as 
you walked along their crowded streets. You would see thousands 
and teas of thousands of human beings, with immortal souls, who 
have no knowledge of the Ood that made them, who ha?e never 
heard of Christ : they worship they know not what, and, when 
they die, go they know not whither. And if you walked out early 
in the morning, you would see in the streets the bodies of dear 
little infant girls, that had been thrown out during the night, 
some of them partly devoured by dogs, all of them left there to 
perish : there are many mournful, as well as ouHousy sights to be 
seen in China, Mary. 

Mary (thoughtfully). — I did not think of that, Mamma. But 
if I were a Missionary, I could tell them about Christ. Will the 
Chinese listen to the preaching of the Missionaries ? 

Mamma. — Many thankfully listen and believe ; others say that 
the Christian religion is false. A Missionary was preaching in 
the street one day, when an old man stood up and said, the whole 
was untrue. A boy who was present said, " There is much reason 
in it;*' and the old man was silenced. When they are told that 
Christ has risen from the dead, and that they also shall rise again, 
they are much impressed. There is nothing in the religion of the 
Chinese to console them in the awful hour of death : those who 
jthink themselves wisest say, that the soul does not exist after 
death ; those who worship Budhu say, that after death the soul 
enters the body of beasts or creeping things. They believe in an 
imaginary hell, where wicked men are sawn asunder, boiled in oil. 
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or spared to lufftr the most dreadful pains. The greater part of 
the people believe there is a state of darkness, where hunger pre- 
vails ; and their whole worship is founded upon the belief of tJieir 
existence in this miserable state. They make sacrifices to ibed 
these hungry spirits; they make furniture of paper which is 
burnt ; and they suppose that the spirits will hare the same furni- 
ture in another world, where they are destitute of everjr things* 
One of the most common usages is to shape paper, overlaid with 
linfoU, into the form of lumps of silver, and bum this carefollyy 
to transmit the same to the departed souls as money for their use. 
This is done very frequently ; and, if it were all changed into 
money, (which the people certainly believe,) the souls of men 
there must be very rich. 

Emma, — How can the people believe such foolish things ? 

JIfamma.— ^These things may be satisfactory to common peo- 
ple ; but thinking men feel the want of something more to console 
their immortal souls. The women, especially, are ignorant, and 
much despised by the men. The poorer sort work very hard in 
the fields, and carry water, pound rice ; so that their whole exist- 
ence is one round of labour. 

They scarcely believe the Missionaries when tfaey tell them 
that Christ died for them, as well as for the men ; and that, not- 
withstanding their ignorance, and the contempt in which they are 
held, salvation through the cross would be their portion. Thej 
exclaim, at hearing this, ''How can these things be?" A 
Missionary told some Chinese women that the love of the Saviour 
in the breasts of some ladies in a distant country, called Britain^ 
was so strong, that they sent out money to have their sisters in 
the central empire (China) instructed in the ways of eternal Hfe. 
A smile of incredulity passed over their countenances as he told 
them this. How such sympathy could be felt toward such de- 
graded beings as they were, was to them incomprehensible. A 
man, who saw them listening, told them to be ofi^ and not mind 
the Gospel. To this they replied, *^ No ; we shall listen, fat 
^ese words are of importance to us, and we must give heed.** 

^mmo.— Why do' the Chinese call thdr country the central 
nation ? 

JlfatRmo. — The Chinese are very proud, and think themselves 
the greatest people in the world ; they make all their maps with 
China in the middle, and the other countries of the world scat- 
tered about in the comers like islands ; they call the inhabitants 
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of all Other countries bubarianiy and aay thiey are the otily dfil- 
ized people in the world ; hut there is no true dTiliaation without 
Christianity. If the Chinese were civilised, they would not treat 
their litde girls so cruelly. If their lives are spared, their parents 
axe not kind to them. The difference of treatment observed on 
the birth of a son and that of a daughter, is shown in these lines 
from the Chinese. 

'< When a son is bom, 

He sleeps in a bed; 

He is clothed with robes ; 

He plays with gems ; 

His cry is prineely loud.— 

But, when a daughter is bora. 

She sleeps on the ground ; 

She is doAed with a wrapper; 

She plays with a tile ; 

She is incapable either of evil or good : — 
It is hers only to think of preparing wine and food, 
And not giving any occasion of grief to her parents." 

Mary. — Poor little girls, how sorry I am for them ! How 
thankful should we be for your tender care of us, dear mamma ! 

J^mflio.-— Are not the Chinese very dever ? 

Mamma. — Many of the manufactures of China are very inge- 
nious and beautiful : their porcdain or China ware is not to be 
excelled ; in the manufacture of lacquer ware the Chinese are very 
clever ; the embroidery of the women is beautiful ; glass-blowing 
is a curious art, in which they excd ; they are very skilful in 
imitating any article which is given them to make ; but they are 
sometimes rather too exact in their imitations, as the following 
anecdote will show. A lady wanted to match some of the plates 
of a very handsome service of china whidi had been given to her 
husband by the East India Company. She sent a pattern to 
China, and bespoke some dozens to be made exactly the same. 
In due time they arrived, were unpacked, but, to her surprise and 
mortification, the lady found that every one of the new plates had 
the appearance of a crack across it; and, on examining the plate 
which had been sent as a pattern, it was found that there was a 
«rack in it, which had been exactly imiUled. 

^iiHna.~Indeed, that is bdng raiher too exact. 

JIfttfy.— If ihe Chinese are such a civilized people, why do they 
€at caU and dogs and all sorts of rubbish ? 
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Jlfammo.— One reason is, that there are so many people in the 
conntry that they cannot grow enough com or rice to feed them 
all ; and, when people are Tcry hungry, they will eat many things 
ihey would not touch, if they could get good food. The Chinese 
will not eat heef or milk; but they eat snails, slugs, worms, 
grasshoppers, sharks' flesh, monster grubs, rats, mice, the flesh or 
wild horses, pork, fowl, fish of all sorts, the sweet potatoe, the 
root of the water-lily, the water-chestnut, hind-weed, and many 
other Tegetables. 

It is true, as you say, Mary, there is no end to the curious 
things to be seen in China. Their opinions, manners, and cus- 
toms would, in many things, surprise you. You would be sur- 
prised to hear them say that the needle of the compass pointed to 
the south; to see them dress themselTcs in white for mourning; 
to see a Soldier-Mandarin wearing a string of beads, and canying 
a fan ; to see old men flying kites ; to see the master of the house 
receive bis guests with his hat on ; to see the people read their 
books, beginning at what we call the end : yet these are only a 
few of the many things that would occasion you surprise. 

Emma, — What a pity it is that the Chinese are all Pagans ! 

Mamma. — It is indeed, my dear, a very sad thing. The good 
people of England are thinking about China, and praying for 
China. Let us join our prayers to theirs, that God will bless the 
efforts that are now making to send a knowledge of Christ to the 
fiye hundred millions of the inhabitants of China. 
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THE FINGOE WOiMEN. 

The readers of the Juvenile Offering already know 
who the Fingoes are^ as they have been mentioned in our 
pages several times. We will just remind them, however, 
that they are the remnants of several tribes of Kaffirs, who 
in the wars of Southern Africa have suffered many hard- 
ships from surrounding clans, but are now under the 
protection of the British Crown. 

Now our engraving represents a Fiogoe woman in her 

native costume. Her dress is made of the hide of an ox, 

and is ornamented with brass buttons. On her breast she 

wears a covering of the same material, sewed over with 

blue and white beads closely strung together. Around 

her neck are two links of beads, one of them consisting of 

the teelh of animals. Her hair is thickly covered with 

red clay and fat, and also ornamented with beads ; and in 

her right hand she has a snuff-box, formed of a kind of 

gourd called a calabash. The mat on which her right 

hand is placed is made of long reeds, which grow by 

the side of the African streams. These are very neatly 

fastened together by strings or thread, and thus form a 

very good mat for covering floors. The Fingoe women 

make these mats, and dispose of them in the Colony for 

one or two shillings each. 

Such is a brief description of the picture, which is a 
very fair representation of the greater number of the 
Fingoe women in their heathen state. When they become 
Christians, they dress in European clothing ; and indeed 
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many of them who are not Christians* are becoming tired 
of their former habits and customs, and are glad to pro- 
vide for themselves more suitable apparel. 



CHRIST A UNIVERSAL SAVIOUR. 

Christiak Missionaries go into P«gaa lands, and say to the 
wretched inhabitants, " You are sinners, you want a Saviour ; 
Christ is your Saviour ; he died for you and for me. He has saved 
me: he will save you, if you will come to him, repenting of your sins, 
and believing in him ; he will save you from tin and from hell ; he 
will be your comfort in affliction, your guide in health, your joy in 
death, and your Saviour for ever. Whatever may be your colour^ 
wherever you may live ; if you are murderous cannibals, or wor- 
shippers of Brama or Vishnu ; IF you have sacrificed your clul- 
dren to Heathen gods, or cast them into the street to be eaten by 
dogs ; if you have slain your fellow-creatures in war, or caught 
-and sold them for slaves ; still Christ will be your Saviour, if you 
will only accept him as such, and come to htm as he connnands.'* 
is this true ? Do all men, black or white, savage or civilized, 
find this to be the case ? Wlien they cast away their sins and 
all false gods, and rest alone on the atonement of Ciurist, and 
come to him for pardon, do they indeed find him to be l^ieir 
comfort and joy ? I wiU tell you what some iChristians haive 
said ahout the lov£ of Christ to them, and then you can judge. 

A Missionary in Feejee, Mr. Lyth, was weiy ill, and thought 
he was going to die. He had two or three Christian friends with 
him, to be kind to him and nurse him ; but he had left his home 
and country; he was surrounded by savages; he thought he 
should soon he separated from his dear wife and sweet children : 
we should not wonder if in such circumstances he had felt sor- 
rowful. But hear what he says; — "I bid adieu to all earthly 
things, and looked only to those that are spiritual and eternal. 
My soul found but one refuge in this time of need, — iChrkt, and 
him crucified; and how unspeakably preoious was He, when 
every other refuge failed ! Coming unto Him with all my sins, 
unworthiiieBs, and snfaitfafulness, I found »re8t, un^e^able rest, 
to my soul-; the fear of death was remove^, 4Uid^' my .heart and 
tongue filled with wonder, love, aiad jiraise." He did not >die3 
ihe slowly recovered. God ^ant that his valuable life maylong 
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be tpaed, tlmt he may tell the Feejeeims ot the lore of that 
Ssvioorwho was so predous to his own soal I 

ThoniBi 13iBt9By 8 Httfe N^egro hoj^ deveu yesrs old^ went to 
t Wesleyan school in Free-Town, Siem-Leone. There h« war 
tavght that he mxnt hecome a new c r eatu r e in Christ Jiesus ; hut 
be put off the great worit of eahatioB tHl near the day of hit 
deBtn. 

One A7 he went home from school in hfis nsuid health, but in 
Ae ereniDg of the same day he comphdned of heing yery 8leepy> 
and asfced hn grandmother to pray with him, that he might retire 
to rest. Abont three o'clock on the following morning his friends 
were awcdce by hit cries. He was seized with dysentery, and was 
io great agony. Daring the day the disease gained strength, and 
he became yery low and weak ; and now the thoughts of another 
world greatly distressed his mind. He saw and felt his state, and 
eamettlf sought the pardon of his sins. "The Lord is nigh 
unto all them that call npon Him, to all that call upon Him in 
truth ;^ and Thomas happily found pardon and acceptance with 
God through Christ. The moment he obtained peace, he ex* 
daimed, " Olory, glory to God ! my sins are pardoned, I feel that 
Christ it in me. I was blind, but now I see. I am faappy^ in 
Christ. I am happy if I were to die this moment, because the 
Lord has forgiven all my sins, and has cleansed me firom all un- 
righteonsnest." He called upon all that were in the house to join 
him in singing praises to God. The friends who were around 
him, united in singing and prayer. He was atked, '^ Have yon 
any fear ijf death ? »• « No." " Is your acceptance with God quite 
clear?" **0 yes,** he said, *a long to be with Christ." " I am 
happy, and am waiting that the Lord's will may be done.'* About 
one o*cIodc, his grandmother asked how he felt <*I am still 
happy in Christ," said he, <<aad I shall soon be with him in hea- 
Ten.*' He then appeared to be earnestly engaged in prayer. 
His strength failed, his speech faltered, and his spirit departed^ 
about three o'clock in the afternoon, to be for ever with Christ. 

In a valley of the Alps a Missionary visited a poor old woman. 
She was Ijring on a bed of straw in a miserable hovel, blind and 
suffering. Her only attendant was a little girl, who ran away 
frightened when she saw the Missionary. He entered the dismal 
room where the poor old creature was lying, groaning with pain. 
When he told her who he was, a smile lit up her pale countenance, 
and she exclaimed, " How kind it is of you to come so far to see 
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me ! " He asked her whether she did not greatly suffer, especially 
in her forlorn condition. She replied, '< Yes ; I do suffer, and 
am very lonely. Sometimes I am tempted to repine ; but then X 
lift up my heart above, and Jesus seems to appear. I see, as it 
were, his wounded hands and feet, and I exclaim, * He suffered 
this for thee ! * then all my murmurings are hushed, and I feel 
happy and resigned. I am, to be sure, but a poor weak creature ; 
and I sometimes think, that if I were surrounded by friends and 
the conveniences of life, then the loss of my sight and health 
would be comparatively trifling. But why should a sinner as I 
am murmur ? I strive to be content ; I believe that it is in His 
love that my heavenly Father visits me. I would bless his name. 

Pray for me.*' Thus spake this poor blind Waldensian 

Christian. 

There was a love-feast held in one of the Feejee islands in the 
South Seas. There might be seen the tall, dark-skinned warriors. 
Formerly their countenances were fierce and terrible, and their 
black eyes shot forth glances of defiance and hatred to their 
enemies ; now their faces are beaming with love and mercy. 
They are Christians, met together to talk about Jesus. A man 
rises to tell of the love of Chiist to him ; he had been a great 
sinner, a murderer, a cannibal. He says, " Let me speak of the 
love of God to me. I have nothing else to speak of but the love 
of God ; I desire to do something for him, and am pained because 
I do so little. I rejoice because of his love to me and to our land. 
I wish to spend my whole life in doing something for Jesus, I do 
not wish to remain in my own land; I wish to do something for 
Jesus. I do not wish to die before I have done something for 
him. This is my mind.*' 

Now, look at that little English child lying on his death-bed : 
his tender mother watches over him ; but even her love cannot 
save him from death. He loves his mother dearly, but he loves 
Christ better. When in health, a sprightly boy of four years old, 
he would take his Bible, and say, " Mamma, read to me about 
Christ dying on the cross ;** and his tender heart would melt at the 
thought of Christ's sufferings. But disease has seized him ; his 
bright eyes are dimmed with sickness ; his fevered limbs restlessly 
tossing ; he is dying. He says, " Mamma, I want to go to heaven, to 
see Jesus Christ.** She asked, "Whom besides would you like to see 
in heaven ? »* He replied, « I want to see Jesus Christ and grand- 
napa.** « Is there no one else you would like to see ? Should 
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yon not like to see me in heaven ? ** Still the answer was, " I 
want to see Jesus Christ." Now he is with his Saviour, who, 
when on earth, said, '^ Svffer little children to come to me : for of 
such is the kingdoBi of beavcD." 

Dear young fiiaBd% is €hiist your Saviour ? You have seen that 
He has been dw bope waA comfort of the Missionary, the little 
Negro bosr, tbe foor oU blind woman, the savage Feejeean, and 
the lovcty Wi^Wsl child. Are seme of yon nying, ** I should 
like Chnifc to be my SKnooz; I want lo bo his chil^ to love him 
and serve Km all K^ life ?** Tbcn go to Um ; be will not turn 
you sw»y ; he ^adly zccciYea aB. prntlmfj believivg sinners $ and 
he wSH be yonr camjGst in Hft^ and your joy in death. 



IVnr FIRST PENNY. 

Early one morning, a little boy, about five years old,, 
on avaking firom deep, looked up, and, on seeing his 
father, said, '* Fspa, I am going to put my penny into the 
Misnonary box.'' Papa said to liis litde son, '* Who told 
yoa t» put your penny into the Missionary box ? " " No- 
body but myseJf,*' was the ready reply of the juvenile^ 
subscnber to tiie Mission Fund. But what penny was this^ 
that be called bis ovm penny ? I will tell our dear little 
frienda sometbing about it. It was the Jh-st penny that 
this fittle boy ever gained by bis industry. But you would 
like Ux know what he woriced at to get a penny for his 
wages ? Well, here is a eoj^y of a bill given him by his 

Teadner: ''Master £ has merited the sum of one 

penny* Payment on demand I'' He bad worked bard at 
his lessons, and so kept at the top of bis class for a cer- 
tain time, for wbkb be obtained a penny ; and this penny 
he gave to God, to belp to make Him known to the poor 
Heatbeas» who know Him not, and are dying in their sins. 
It was Iwt a small sum ; but, like the widow's two mites, 
it was ALi. be bad in the world that he could call his own j 
and he gave it of his own free will, and with evident 
pleasure : and you know " the Lord loveth a cheerful 
giver." You may be sure that his papa and mamma were. 
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delighted with what their little boy did. And so will yoa 
make the heart of your papa and mamma glad, if you 
follow his example, and "o and do likewise. 

Your friend. 

An Old Missionary, 



TOMB OF THE REV. JOHN HUNT. 

Last month you had a pictuie of the Vewa chapel, near which 
Mr. Hunt lies buried. Now we give you a picture of his tomb. 

When Mrs. Hunt came to England, she much wished to send 
out some monument to mark the spot where the precious remains 
of her husband reposed. She thought if a tomb were there to 
mark the place, not even the Heathen Feejeeans would disturb 
his grave. The tomb is made of iron ; the rails are fixed into an 
iron plate^ on which is to be engraved an inscription, in Feejee 
and English. 

This will be his monument on earth ; but who can tell of the 
exceeding glory that he is now inheriting in heaven ? The souls 
of redeemed Feejeeans will be his crown of rejoicing to all eter- 
nity ; whilst, with other saints and martyrs lowly bending before 
the throne, his song will be, " Not unto us^ O Lord, not unto us? 
but unto thy name be the glory ! *' 



SUCCESS OF THE GOSPEL IN THE SOUTH SEAS. 

*' Now thanks be to God, which always causeth us to triumph in Christ, and 
maketh manifest the savour of his knowledge by us in every place." 

The following is an account of a visit, in the Missionary ship 
** Triton," to Niua Tobu Tabu, or " the most sacred Niua :"— 

April 22d, 1841 This morning we came in sight of the island 

of Niua, OT Keppel's Island. We could not cast anchor; but two or 
three natives swam out to our vessel, and informed us where we 
could land in the boat. We followed their directions, until our 
boat touched the ground, the water being shallow. W« were 
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then carried bj the iMtlTes to the ihoi& We tfien went to the 
village where the Chief ef the ishndretidefl. He waa froni hoou $ 
but his wife, who is a CliEistiaii, and the other natiTes, named 
us very kindly. Here we found a very neat chapel, which would 
contain abost six hundred people ; and they informed us there 
was a chapel at each of the other villages. The Local Preachers 
and Class-Leaders were met^ divine service was held; and the 
ordinance of baptism administered to several adults, and nearly 
one hundred childien. Our time was fully occupied while amongst 
this interesting people ; there were so many things to attend to, 
so many gnestiem upeo Scripture aad other subjects to anawer, 
that we could acarcdy find time to eat, though they baked a fine 
tui^ey for us, and made it look very plump by patting a Isrge 
stene inside. Many of them wept much when we parted, to ga 
on board the veaael. We were greatly delighted in seeing the 
change which the Gospel had prodoced among theae natiTes^ 
Heathenism had disappeared from the island, and all the inhabit- 
ants professedly worshipped the living and true God. 

C. Tucker. 



HYMN FOR MISSIONARIES WHILE AT SEA 

By THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY, A.M. 

Lord of the wide-extended main. 

Whose power the winds and waves controls. 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain. 

Whose Spirit leads beMeying sotrlit : 

For thee we leave our native shore, 
(We whom thy love delights to keep,) 

In other worlds thy work explore, 
Aad see thy wonders in the deep. 

*Tis here thy unknown paths we trace. 
Which dark to human eyes appear ; 

While through the mighty waves we pass. 
Faith only sees that God is here. 
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Throu^hoat the deep thy footsteps shine : 

We own thy way is in the sea ; 
0*erawed hy Majesty Divine^ 

And lost in thy immensity. 

Thy wisdom here we learn to' adore. 

Thy everlasting truth we prove. 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 

Unfathomahle depths of love ! 

Infinite God ! thy greatness spann'd 

These heavens, and meted out the skies ; 

Lo ! in the hollow of thy hand 
The measured waters sink and rise ! 

Thee to perfection who can tell ? 

Earth and her sons heneath thee lie. 
Lighter than dust within thy scale. 

And less than nothing in thine eye. 

Yet, in thy Son divinely great. 

We claim thy providential care ; 
Boldly we stand before thy seat ; 

Our Advocate hath placed us there. 

With Him we are gone up on high. 

Since he is ours and we are his ; 
With Him we reign above the sky. 

Yet walk upon our subject seas. 

We boast of our recovered powers ; 

Lords are we of the lands and floods ; 
And earth, and heaven, and all is ours. 

And we are Christ's, and Christ is God's. 



ro 



REBECCA SMITH. 

Rebecca was a little girl, a native of the island of Grenad» 
in the West Indies; and though her complexion was black as 
ebony, she was comely in her person, and amiable in her dlsposi<> 
tion. She was a scholar in the Mission-school : and when about 
eleven years of age, she could read the Scriptures well ; and 
her writing would bear a comparison with that of many little 
white girls in happy England. She distinguished herself by 
general good conduct in the school, and by the energy and feel-^ 
ing with which she took her part at the aimual publie examina- 
tions ; as well at by the diligence and seal with which she exerted- 
herself, as a Juvenile Missionary Cdllect(», to provide the means 
of sending the Gospel to other lauds which were stUl in darkness. 

One day Rebecca came to me, and said, <' Please, Minister^ 
will you allow roe to meet in class ? " " With pleasure, my dear 
little girl," said I, "i£ you wish to be very good, to seek the 
Lord, and to love the Saviour.*' She said, she did desire to love 
and serve the Lord Jesus ; while the tears which rolled down her 
sable cheeks showed the sincerity of her heart Believing that a 
work of grace was commenced on the tender mind of this little 
girl, I admitted her into church-fellowship with us, and she was 
soon made happy in the pardoning love of God. Her religious 
experience was clear and satisfactory ; she was bent on the im- 
provement of her mind, and read with care the little beoks which 
Mrs. Moister lent to her from time to time. 

When we were called to leave Grenada for another island^ 
the school children flodced down to the wharf to take their 
leave of us. As we stef^ed iota the boat which was to carry 
us from their shores, tliey sang a beautiful and plaintive fare- 
well hymn, in which they prayed that every blessing might at- 
tend us. Many tears were shed^ and it was with difficulty they 
could proceed. Among that little group of sable children there 
was one who appeared q^uite overpowered by her feelings; she 
stood bathed in tears, unable to join in the hymn. This was little 
Rebecca Smith, sorrowing most of aU that she would '' see our 
faces no more." 

A few months after we had reached our new Station, Mrs. Mois- 
ter wrote to little Rebecca, and sent her a book as a small token of 
affectionate remembrance; this was acknowledged by the follow- 
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ing letter, the hand- writing of which would, no doubt, interest the 
readers of the '< Juvenile Offeeing,^ could thof «te the original. 

^erenada, February 14/A, 1844. 

'< 3It dear Madam, — I am at this time ytty liappy in tak* 

ing up my pen to drop you these few lines, hoping they may find 

you in a perfect state of health, as, I am happy to jay, they leave 

me at present. I am glad that you have not foigotten me, but that 

you still remember me. I thank you for the present you sent me. 

1 am happy also to say, that I am still persuaded to follow Christ 

my Saviour : and I bdieve, if I am faithful iuito4eath, I shall 

receive a crown of righteousness which my Saviour will give unto 

me at the last day. I also beg you to remember me in your 

prayers to Almighty God, that he may keep me from the evil that 

is in the world, and more so from the temptations of Satan. My 

father and mother join with me in "best respects to yon. I have 

seat you some fruit and a sweetbread. Please give my best 

respects to Betsy, and .tell her that I hope she has not forgotten 

me, and that she has become a member in the church of Christ. 

Emma Garry also begs to be kindly remembered to you. I have 

no more to say at present, but that I hope, if we do not meet on 

earth again, we may meet in heaven, where we fifaaSl never^ never 

part. 

<' I remain, dear Madam, 

*' Your affectionate sister in Chriat, 

^^Bebecca Smith." 

Poor Rebecca ! we never saw her again in this world. 
About a yeax aftorwardB ^he sickened Jiad died^ bat she died 
happy in the Lord. A letter which I leoeived from her bereaved 
father gives an affecting acoonnt of her last moments. When she 
saw her parents weeping, she begged them not to weep for her, as 
she was going home to Jesns. iSfae also called her brothers and 
sisters around her, and solemnly charged them to give their heaxts 
to God in the morning of life, that they might meet her iu hea- 
ven ; soon after which she gently breathed her last. Such instances 
of the blessed results of Mlsiionary labours in the salvation and 
happiness of little Uaok oliilflieq, iwill surely stimulate the juve- 
nile reader to greater icril -in this (blessed wotk, 

WVliam Mmter, 
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IMPORTANT CALCULATIONS. 

There' are now one thousand millions of men on the 
earthy of whom 

630^000,000 are Idolators. 
100,000,000 — Mohammedans. 

6,000,000 — Jews. 
264,000 000 — Nominal Christians. 

Of these nominal Christians, 

130,000,000 are members of the Roman Church. 
56,000,000 — — Greek — 

8,000,000 — — Armenian — 

70,000,000 are nominally Protestants. 

It is now nearly half a century since the commencement 
of the modern Missionary effort. The following table 
exhibits the brief results of what has been accomplished 
in these fifty years amonpf the Heathen : — 

2,000 Missionaries. 
7,500 Assistants. 
4,000 churches. 
150,000 converts. 

3,000 Missionary schools. 
250,000 children and adults belonging to them. 
200 dialects into which the Bible is translated. 
32,000,000 of Bibles scattered over the earth, in languages 
spoken by 600,000,000. 



CONTENTS. 



Page. 

The Fingoe Women 61 

Christ a universal Saviour 62 

My First Penny 65 

Tomb of the Rev. John Hunt. ... 67 
Success of the Gospel in the 

South Seas 67 



Page. 
Hymn for Missionaries wliile at 

Sea 68 

Rebecca Smith 70 

Important Calculations 72 



I/ONDON : PRINTBD BY JAMKB NrCHOLB, HOZTON-SqUABKr 




TUB CBIBF h'c^AI. 



WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

JULY, 1850. 



THE CHIEF N»CAPAr. 

Our engraving is a portrait of a notable Chief and warrior of 
Kaffraria, dressed in a garment of monkeys* tails, and having in 
his head the feather of a crane. This portrait was taken by 
stealth ; for the Chief would have been afraid had he known that 
it was taken, being so superstitious as to imagine that he would 
have been bewitched. But who was this Chief, and where did he 
live ? I will tell you. He was the King, or Captain, of a large 
tribe of Kaffirs, who lived in the interior of the country called 
Kafiraria, and whose name is the Amabaca. They are very wild 
and fierce, fond of war, and always quarrelling with their neigh- 
bours ; and the name of this Chief was for a long time dreaded 
by all the surrounding tribes, until, a few years ago, he was 
killed in battle, and then his nephew, Bushani, became Chief in 
bis stead. 

Some time ago, a Missionary went to reside with these peqple. 
They received him kindly, and he began to preach the Gospel to 
them, to teach their children, and to show them the folly of their 
Heathen practioefl. Perhaps you will ask if he did them any 
good. I think he did ; as the following story related by the 
Missionary will prove. It was a custom among the people to 
murder people very cruelly ; and when a young Chief came of 
age, especially, to kUl the oldest relative on the mother's side, and 
of the skull to make a cup, out of which the youth might drink. 
Now, soon after the Missionary went, Dushani came of age ; and 
some of the people said, " We must attend to the old custom : '* 
others said, << No ; this tiling is ^wicked ; we must not do it-; for we 
have a Miationary, and he says it is wrong." The former party 
were, however, likely to prevail ; for, as yet, the Gospel had not 
made much impression on their hearts, and they were so igno* 

VOL. VII. H 
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rant and foolish as to think that it was necessary. They said, *' The- 
young Chief won't be great unless we do this thing ; it must be 
done.*' But the Missionary heard' of it, and he went immediately 
to N'Capai; and, after showing him how cruel and wicked it 
would be to put any one to death, he said, ''And, now, what- is 
your word on the subject ? " " My word is," said he, " that we 
sit still and do nothing of the kind ;" and thus the murder wa» 
prevented. 

The Missionary and his family, who live in this part of the 
country, have been frequently exposed to many trials. Once 
some lions visited the neighbourhood ; andj to guard his habita- 
tion from attack, the Missionary was obliged to barricade the 
doors and windows, and at night they could sometimes hear the 
lions very near them. A few sheep were kept in a fold behind 
the house; and one morning, when the Missionary' got up, he 
found that a lion had leaped over the fence and killed a number 
of the sheep. With one poor creature he had succeeded in getting 
off; and the Missionary and his Assistant, following the marks of 
blood, at length came upon the lion in a bush, where he was 
walking about as contentedly as possible. They had taken their 
guns with them, and the second shot they fired killed him on the 
spot. 

N'Capai used frequently to attend the chapel ; but he was a 
very proud and haughty man, and it is to be feared did not receive 
the Gospel which was offered him. Several of the Amabaca have, 
however, become Christians, and there is no doubt that even that 
wild and barbarous people may be brought to the knowledge of 
the truth. Let us pray for this ! Let us pray that all the tribes 
of Africa may be speedily converted, and that Christ may reiga 
from sei to sea, and from the river even to the ends of the earth.. 



A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

CONVERSATION BETWEEN MAMMA, EMMA, AND MART^ 

ABOUT INDIA. 

No. IV. 

JEmma, — What a very large country India is, Alamma I I 
was looking at it in the map this morning, and trying to find out 
how much larger it is than England. Will you tell me ? 
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Jfamina.— British India is about ten times larger than Great 
Britain, with a population of two hundred millions. 

Marjf^'^-'What an immense empire ! We are a rery powerful 
nation, to conquer such a large country. 

Mamma, — Ifes, my dear. Ood has raised England Yery high 
among the kingdoms of the world ; but is it not that she may send 
the knowledge of Christianity to all parts of her empire ? The 
possession of India brings with it great responsibility. Here are 
two hundred millions of British subjects who are nearly all Hea- 
thens. Is it not the duty of the English to try to make them 
Christians ? 

£mma, — To be sure it is ; but then, you know, Mamma, they 
are trying. There must be a great many Missionaries In India. 
I counted in my Missionary map one hundred and thirty-five 
Missionary Stations in India. 

Mamma. — There are at present, I believe, three hundred and 
fifty Christian Missionaries in India and Ceylon ; but that is only 
one Missionary to about six hundred thousand souls. 

Mary. — Whenever I read or hear anything about India, it 
always makes me very sorrowful, to think that the people living 
in such a beautiful country are Heathens. There are such thou- 
sands and thousands of Pagans in the world, that I am afraid they 
never will be converted. Bo you think. Mamma, that the whole 
world ever will become Christian 9 

Mamma. — Yes, my dear, I believe it will ; for Ood has said in 
his holy word, that ''the knowledge of the Lord shall cover the 
earth as the waters cover the face of the great deep.*' But I 
agree with you, that it is very sad to think how large a portion of 
the earth is still under the dominion of Satan. Missionaries are 
often cast down when they see idolatry prevailing. Did they not 
trust in the promises of God, their faith would often fail. In 
India especially, the Missionary has much to try his faith and 
patience. The people are so fond of their own false religion, that 
they will not listen to him when he preaches to them about Christ, 
and explains the Gospel to them ; they will rather offer sacrifices 
to their false gods, make long pilgrimages, and do penance for 
their sins, than go to Christ to be saved. 

Emma. — How strange and how foolish it is of them ! Do they 
not suffer a great deal in their pilgrimages and their penances ? 

Mamma. — Their sufferings are indeed dreadful. Some men 
will cover their heads with earth, so that they can scarce 
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breathe ; others lit between hot fires in the blaiing sun, till the^ 
are nearly roasted ; sometimes they stick a hook into their back^ 
and swing round ftom the top of a high pole. The dreadfiil pil- 
grimage to Juggernaut is the cause of the death of numbers. 
The temple of Juggernaut is situated in the province of Chisaa ; and 
every year hundreds of thousands of people make a pilgrimage to- 
the festival of this god. Thousands upon thousands die on the 
road of famine and fatigue ; they may be seen lying dead in the 
roads by tens and twenties ; sometimes as many as ninety and 
one hundred and forty have been counted lying together in one 
place* In the hospital at Juggernaut, scores are lying dead, others 
in the agonies of death ; and the living even tue the dead bodies 
for piOows. O the miseries of this horrible superstition ! A 
European visiting Juggernaut at the great festival, would be 
reminded of the following lines :— 

*' He saw the lean dogs 
Gorging and growling o%r carcasa and limb ; 
They were too bnsy to bark at him. 
From a pilgrim's skull they had stripp*d the flesh. 
As ye peel a fig when the fruit is fresh ; 
And their white tusks crunch *d o*er the whiter skiJl, 
As it slipp'd through their jaws when their edge grew dull. 
As they lazily mumbled the bones of the dead, 
When they scarce could stir from the place where they £id;r 
So well they had broken a lingering faat 
With thoM who had fidlen for that repast ! " 

Among the Hindoos there is a efass of men called Fakeers, who 
torture their bodies : some thus foolishly hoping to obtain a name,, 
and to be great among the people ; and others that they may 
please their gods, and obtain forgiveness of sin. 

A young man left his home to visit a famous idol temple. It 
was hundreds of mile» from where he lived. He did not ridey 
nor walk, nor did he ever rise upon his fret ; but he measured his 
way by bis own body. He rested on his knees, th e gteadied 
his hands forward along the ground, and so drew his body onward. 
Every time he moved a length, he best his fbrdiead three timea 
against the ground. 

A MissioBary saw him, and called on him to stop : he did not 

notice what was said, but continued on his my. The Miasforrary 

'^'m stood in his path, and stopped him. He looked up, his lipa 
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mofiog in prayer to hit god, in a low, grumbling tone of Toice. 
fie seemed to be about twenty-one years of age, and was worn out 
with his efforts to moye along. His voice was nearly gone, to 
that his words could scarcely be heard ; altogether, his look was 
full of misery. He was asked how far j]e had come in that man- 
ner. '* Seven hundred and fifty miles ! *' he replied. " How 
long have you been on the way?" '< About eight months.'* 
" Where are you going ? " " To Juggernaut's temple." " What 
do yon expect from all the pain and exertion which yon en- 
dure ? " " Almost every thing ; particularly that hereby my sins 
shall all be forgiven." 

Youthful Hindoos are taught to torment themselves, that they 
may gain the favour of their idols. A boy, at . ten years of age, 
began by Ijring on thorns and pebbles. After this, he shut him- 
self in a cell for twelve years, where the vermin gnawed his flesh ; 
then he lay on a bed of spikes, on which he was drawn around 
the country, for thousands of miles, for thirty-five years. Every 
where the people honoured him as a god. Sometimes, in the cold 
season, he caused water to be poured on his head, night and day ; 
and in hot weather, logs of wood were kept burning around him, 
io make his sufferings the greater. 

Need I tell you more, my dear girls, of the horrors of Heathen- 
ism ? 

Mary, — O no, Mamma, you have told us enough, quite 
enough about it ; tell us now something about the Hindoos who 
have become Christian. How sweet the rest of the Gospel must 
be to them after these weary pilgrimages ! 

Mamma, — It was one hundred and fifty years ago that the first 
Missionary went to India, and since that time Christianity has 
been gradually spreading ; yet in many parts it is not an easy 
thing for a Hindoo to profess Christianity. He often receives 
opposition from his friends and relations, sometimes even his life is 
in danger. A wife will leave her husband, and parents ilUuse 
their children, to prevent their becoming Christians. 

There is among the natives in many parts of India a great 
desire to have Missionaries, and to be taught the trutb. A rich 
Hindoo, who had heard of the Gospel by a Native Teacher, said 
to a Missionary, *' Come to us, and teach us, and I will do just as 
you say ; I will be like a little dog that you have trained for 
yourself* Do I not know that these idols are nothing but 
ftone ? " The Missionary said., " Are you willing that all you«> 
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people shall learn and embrace Cbristiaoity ? *' He nplied^ 
** When ama bare tatted sugar, need you hire them to come and 
eat it ? '* This man had the control of four large Heathen tem- 
ples, and many smaner ones, together writh fifty thousand people 
dependent on him as tenants. Another leading man, in a large 
Tillage, said, that for some years he had been convinced of tbe 
absurdity of the old way ; that he had read Christian books ; that 
he had persuaded about two hundred people to forsake Heathen- 
ish practices; and that now they were ready for schools and 
preaching. 

Mary, — Mamma, do any of the little children learn to love 
Jesus Christ ? 

Mamma* — Yes ; many of them. At most of the Mission Sta- 
tions there are schools for boys and girls. Many of these chil- 
dren are orphans, or children who have been left by their parents 
to perish. They are all taught to read, and many of them, wben 
they have heard of the blessed Saviour, and of his love to little 
children, have learned to love him too; and, when they were 
grown up, have in their turn become the Teachers of the little 
ones. There are many stories of these dear little Hindoo chil- 
dren, who have died praising God that they were taught to love 
him. If I had time I should like to tell you a great deal more 
about the good the Missionaries are doing in India: there are 
many accounts of their work that you can read for yourselves. 
In tbe '< Missionary Notices** there are often very interesting 
letters from India. And I dare say we shall sometimes see very 
nice stories about India in the <' Juvenile Offering,** from Mi»« 
sionahes who have lived there. 



A NEW-ZEALANDER'S NOTION OF ASFRONOMY. 

In conversing with the people lately, they told me, that 
with respect to the fall aad change of tbe moon, their idea 
18 that it grows and decays like a vegetable. When I told 
them that its dark side is to us, and its bright side to the 
sun, in its revolution, they were struck with astonishment. 
8ome think, too, that dogs, and even trees, have souls like 
ourselves-. 

WilUam Wifon, 
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PITY THE POOR ORPHANS IN FEEJEE. 

Do you ever, dear childmn. think of Qod's great good- 
neee to you in causing you to be born in a Cbrietian 
country, and nut in a heathen land ? You have kind* care* 
ful parents, who watch over you, and you are not afraid 
of having your dear mother torn from you, and put to 
death. How should you be situated, if you had been bom 
in Feejee ? Perhaps you do not know; but I can tell you 
a sad story about some little Feejee children, which will 
show you how much they are to be pitied. Mr. Williams, 
the Missionary in Tiliva, Feejee, has got a school of little 
Feejee children, something like an infant-school. Many 
of these children are orphans ; and the Missionary asked 
them one day how their parents had died. 

Josda said, *^ My father was shot in war, and my mother 
was stmni^ed." * 

Emon said, "My father died a natural death, my mother 
was strangled.'* 

Uraia said, " My mother lives, because my father, when 
dyiBK, lolmd" f 

Jekope said, "My father was shot, and my mother was 
strangled." 

Mene : ** My father was drowned ; my mother is livingy 
a Tahttian/' 

Encri : ** My father was destroyed by sorcery, and my 
mother was strangled." 

Adriu said, ** My father was clubbed in war, and my 
mother was strangled." 

Sia said, " My father is living ; my mother was shot in 
war, but recovered, and was afterwards strangled, to be 
buried with a friend's child." 

Tavaita said, "My father was shot in war, and my 
mother was strangled." 



* In Feejee, when a man is killed in war, all his wives are 
strangled, because they think he will want them in another 
world. 

-f* To lotu means to become Cbrxstfati. 



Thai theia poor children, on the death of their father, 
bMame motherleH, through the hor iJ practice of stran- 
ffliDg women to he buried with the dead. English children ! 
Chiiitian children 1 in poor Feejee there are hundred! of 
theie pitiable orphans. 



OCHO BIOS CHAPEL, JAMAICA. 




There are one hundred and twenty-nine chapels and 
other preaching places in Jamaica, where congregations, 
iome of them verj large, assemble to worship God, and to 
bear the Gospel from the Wealeyan MiBaionaries. This 
neat chapel was built bj charitable contributionB ; and we 
ought to remember that the weekly and monthly subacrip. 
tions to the MissioDS help to send Preachers to many 
thouiands of people who would not otherwise learn the 
way to heaven. 
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THE CORAIi ISLANDS : 

OU, DO WHAT TOU CAV. 

Where the Pacific Ocean lies, 
Say, have you heard what travellers tell ? 

How fair the Coral Islands rise, 
How beauteous thmgs within them dwell ? 

Bright birds and bttttoflies flit by, 
8<reet flowers spring up of every hue ; 

And starry palm-trees tower on high. 
Beneath the dties of deepest bine. 

Bat listen, that you may discern 
How first they rose amid the tide ; 

And so nay we a lesson learn 
From coral rodcs in oeean wide. 

Myriads of tiny insects there 
Labour, (as works the honey-bee,) 

These wondrous Coral Isles to rear 
Out of the bottom of the sea. 

Each does but little ; but they all 
Work on, work upward to the light ; 

Until above the waves are seen 
The Coral Islands fair and bright. 

And now, dear children, may not you, 
Example from these insects take ? 

And strive a work to do for Gk>d, 
Pleasing to Him for Jesus' sake ? 

The little gift, the dxildish prayer. 
If given to God, if by Him blest. 

May spsing, and £rnit more wondrous bear, 
Thssi Conl lake in ocean's breast. 
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A CONTRAST. 

Who ii that walking along the road to briskly^ with a book 
under her arm F It is a little English girl, going to the Sabbalh- 
sehool. She is hastening, that she may be there in good time. 
She loves to join in the prayers and praises which are offered up 
to God her Father in heaven, and to listen to all that her Teachers 
tell her of Jesus Christ, who came down to this earth to save her. 
She repeats the hymns and portions of Scripture that she has 
learned during the week, and accompanies the rest of the chUdren 
to chapel, where she joins in the more public worship of Ood. 
She returns home, and spends the holy day in telling what she 
has heard to her younger brothers and sisters, reading to them ; 
and, after singing her evening hymn, and praying for God's 
blessing and protection, she retires to rest a happy child. 

On the following morning she is up betimes to help her parents; 
for they are poor. She assists her mother in preparing the often 
scanty food for the family. Still she is cheerful ; she has not for- 
gotten her morning prayer ; and she lightens her daily labour by 
singing the hymns she heard the day before. When all her work 
is over, she takes her Bible, and begins to learn her lesson for the 
following Sabbath. 

Thus day af^er day passes on. She loves her parents. As life 
advances, she becomes a woman, and they get old. She remem- 
bers all the care they bestowed on her when she was too feeble to 
help herself. She remembers, too^ that in her Bible she has been 
commanded to honour her father and her mother ; and she attends 
them with care and love till they sink into the grave. 

Her own children she brings up in the fear of the Lord, teach- 
ing them as she has been taught, and receiving from them all the 
care and attention she bestowed on her own parents. 

She meets with many difficulties and trials during her life ; but 
she knows they are sent for her good, and that her light afflictions, 
which are but for a moment, will work out for her a far more 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory. She looks forward to a 
blessed immortality, which she hopes to spend with her God and 
Saviour; and thus, after a life passed in the fear of God, she 
leaves this world to dwell with Him for ever. 

Iiet us turn to look at another picture : it is in Feejee. Do you 
— * that baby on the ground ? The mother has given it some- 
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ihiijg to play with : it is a human hand that has just been cut off 
from a body which the savages are preparing to eat ! The child. 
puts the horrid plaything to its mouth and sucks it, the mother 
looking on with pleasure. That child grows up : she is taught to 
steal, and practise all kinds of deceit. After a while she becomes 
the wife of a Chief, who has many wives besides her. She has to 
prepare his food, and attend to all his wants. She is ill used by 
the other wives; but dares not tell her husband. She cannot 
complain to her mother ; for, when that parent was ill some time 
before, she took her into the woods, and left her there to die. 

She soon has a little daughter of her own. Do you not think 
that would be a comfort to her ? O no ! Had it been a son, she 
might have loved it ; but the little girl must be killed. The poor 
mother does not regret this. She knows what a life of suffering 
is in store for a Feejee girl ; and, besides, her own life will not 
then be shortened by her own daughter ; for, after all that Satan 
has done to worse than brutalize the South Sea islanders, he can- 
not blot out some feelings of humanity. A woman, when first she 
becomes a mother, must have a mother's love for her offspring,, 
though she too soon learn to extinguish it. The poor woman 
lives on with no fear but that of the demon gods, whose horrid 
rites are the only signs of religion that she is acquainted with. 
She has no hope beyond the grave, no love for a Saviour, for she 
has never heard of one. When old and frail, and likely to be- 
come a burden to those around her, she is taken away, and left 
to die in misery. 

Now say, my dear young friends, what do you think of thetfe two 
pictures ? Are you not thankful to Almighty God for his good- 
ness to you, in causing yon to live in a land so favoured as this ?' 
And should you not do all you can to help the poor little Feeje&- 
girl ? I am sure, if one such object could be brought here, and 
placed before your eyes, you would never rest till you had used 
every effort to assist in educating the poor little savage. Now, 
just recollect that in the South Sea Islands there are thousands of 
such ; and if we do not send them help, they must remain in their 
present misery. O, then, show that you are grateful, little English 
girls, and God will bless you and the efforts you make for your* 
poor little sisters in Feejee. 
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CxRTAiy Hindoos, having met with some religious tracts in 
their own language, travelled far to hear more of Jesas from the 
lips of the Christian Missionary ; and as soon as they heard him 
pronounce the name, they interrupted him, exdaiming, in an 
ecstasy of delight^ " Ah, that 's the Name ! *' 

" Ah, that 's the Name ! '* the' admtrini^ Hindoos cried : 
^'Your shasters taai^ht us how He loved and died :" 
As ancient sages gnided by His star. 
Lured by the wondrous tale, they came from far ; 
Their caste, their cruel rites, their idol fane. 
Deserted for the Saviour's milder reign. 

" Ah, that 's the Name !" the Christian lip responds, 
" Whose charm dispell'd my fears, and loosed my bonds : 
IMore precious than the finest gold its worth. 
Sweeter than fragrant perfume poured forth ; 
A balm to make the wounded spirit whole^ 
A sound to wake the music of the soul." 

* Ah, that 's the Name ! *' a world rene w'd shall cry ; 
"* No name so glorious in the earth or sky : " 
From shore to shore adoring nations bend ; 
From world to world let loud*ning praise ascend ; 
Great be that Name, confessed by every tongue. 
The burden of the universal sang. 
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THE ISLAND OF TONGATABOO. 

Mt i>XAft TOima Fmi£]n>iy.-Oar jAetan repreieati a 
M iMionaryV fesidcMe at Nukoalofa, in the iila&d of Tongataboo. 
Tlie large Immic t* tht right hand cootaini di« bcd-foom and the 
^ttfug-xoom ; fnm this yon «oter the dispeniary, or loom for 
dkpcnting mcdieine and cenTeniog with the natives. It is the 
middle house in the ptctmre. The next is the study, wliere the 
Missionary and his Native Teacher may be seen sitting together 
for hoars, stadyhig die iangnage, and translating the holy Sciip- 
4are9. The path*way shows the front entraaee, and is for the 
ihmilyy the King and Queen, or any great Chief : it is approached 
by a gatc{ a hedge of citron snrniands the garden. A back 
door leads to the dispensary, and to this room alone have the 
nativea constant aeeess s shoal4 a native enter, and find no <me in 
attcBdanee, he would not think of koacking at the sitting-room 
^oor, but would try to go in 3 should the door be fastened, he 
would pe^ throun^ the key«hole, or,, if there Is none, look through 
M crevice, or even put his head on the ground, and try to look 
under tiM door ; and whese there are no boarded floors, this is 
easily accomplished. 

Persons who live in England an apt to think that all houses 
are built willi stone, or brick ; and it is very interesting and in- 
atmctive to know how people in other parts of the worid make 
their houses. 

A Tonga house is made without either stones, bricks, or nails. 
In the following manner :— Posts are put into the ground, and 
then cross-beams to support the roof; the roof Is thatefaed widi 
lesres of the sugar«can^ neatly put togedier. For the sides, or 
waUs, they put stakes in the ground, to which are tied strong 
reeds, crosaing each other ; this forms a kind of wicker-w<^ 
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which looks pretty enough for a summer-housey bat admits the 
musquitoes in swarms. 

Their chapels are built in the same way ; and an edifice of thia 
kind, with its arched roof, presents no mean appearance. One 
erected some years ago at Haabai, was one hundred and fifteen 
feet long, with two rows of pillars : thousands of yards of kafa 
were twisted around the posts ; and great, very great, was the joy 
of the Missionary and the people when it was completed. A Mis- 
sionary's residence is formed by attaching several native houses 
together ; these are sometimes purchased on the spot where they 
have been built, and are carried with the roof entire upon the shoul- 
ders of the natives, shouting and vociferating as they move along. 
They are joined so neatly, that a person may pass from one to 
another as under one roof. Perhaps these connected houses looked 
rather strange to the natives at first ; and, indeed, one who came 
to the Missionary's wife seemed to think such work was expressly 
forbidden in a new book he had purchased from the Mission 
premises ; for he came and sat down by her, to ask her the mean- 
log of some things he did not know. He opened his book at 
Isai. v. 8, and read, '< Woe unto them that join house to house ;'* 
then he looked up very significantly at the door- way where the 
two houses were joined together. His meaning was evident; the 
passage of holy writ was explained to him, and no doubt but he 
will take care never to be possessed of too many houses. 

The different parts of the building are tied together. The article 
used for this purpose is called hafa : it is made of the fibres of the 
cocoa-nut husk ; it is platted, and not twisted, like our twine. 
Some of the kafa they dye of a reddish colour, and some black ; 
and then they fasten the timbers together so nicely with it, that 
. diamonds and other figures are formed by the red and black kafa 
passed round them. 

The Missionaries think that houses thus tied together are safer 
during earthquakes and hurricanes than they would be if nails 
were used, and that their reed walls are less dangerous than stone 
would be ; but with all their care they have often to run out of 
them in the night, during a heavy gale of wind, as it is no un- 
usual thing to see them blown down. 

The study in the picture shows the roof covered with loose 
cocoa-nut leaves : they were put there during a storm, hoping by 
their weight to prevent the thatch from being blown up, and the 
»ain entering and wetting the books. Many are the losses and 
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inconvenienoes suffered by Missionaries in these dwellings ; how- 
erer cold the weather may be, they can haye no fire to wann 
themselves hj, as there is no fire-place or chimney. The house 
here represented was erected to supply the place of one that had 
been entirely destroyed by fire, when books, clothes, medidoes, 
9nd food, shared the same fate. When the wind is strong, the 
thatch blows up, and, as the house is not ceiled, the dust and dirt 
i«ll upon the table. Sometimes a mouse chooses the roof for its 
nest, and, when the family are at supper, down it comes ; or a 
centipede falls and hides itself, until a person accidentally, touches 
it and is bitten. 

And now perhaps some little children are inclined to ask, as the 
writer of this once did, " But why do Missionaries go abroad ? do 
they like to go ? ** The answer I would give you is. They long for 
the salvation oi the Heathen, and are influenced by that faith 
which led Moses to esteem the reproach of Christ greater riches 
than the treasures of Egypt. 

I remain, my dear young friends, 

A Lover of Missions, 



A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

CONVERSATIOK BETWEEN HAMMA, EMMA, AND MARV, 
ABOUT DIVERS COUNTRIES. 

No. V. 

Mary, — Mamma, now we are sitting so comfortably at work, 
will you tell us some stories about Missionaries ? 

Mamma, — Some months ago, a Christian Missionary was 
walking in the streets of a large and populous dty. He saw the 
natives busily engaged ; some in their houses, some in the open 
air; all seemed busily engaged working for the body; and the 
Missionary thought he would talk to these people about their 
souls. He asked a man near him, if he had ever read the Bible, 
or heard about Jesus Christ. '^ No," the man answered ; he had 
never seen the Bible, he could not read, he knew nothing about 
Jesus Christ.' The Missionary went on a little further, and 
asked the same questions of a woman, and received the same 
answers. He went on, and asked others, did they read the Bible, 
had they heard of Christ, did they know where their souls would 
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go after death; itfll the anewen were, ''No, no, we d» nof 
Now, my dean, tdl me what city this wai, where the nativet 
were so Ignoraot. 

Mwry» — Let me lee ; a large, popnloni dty , aad tiic Bativet 
▼erj busy and reiy indofftrioiu. Ii it one of Uioee huge towna 
in AlUca, where the people meet together in large numhtn al 
their markets ? Or perhaps it is a dty in India, where the people 
are so crowded, and where they do their work out of doors ? 
Yon shake yoor head. Mamma; it is neither of these. Now, 
Smma, you guess. 

Enma, — I should say it was some large dty in China, only I 
beUeve all the men in China can read ; and the men Mammn tdla 
US of cannot read. Perhaps it was Damascus. 

JIf oiy.— O no, it could not be Oamascus ! because there die 
people are Mohammedans; and the Mohammedans read of 
Christ, and call Him a Prophet. It must be a Heathen country, 
or the people would haye heard of Christ. 

J^mma— I am afraid we cannot guess; will you tell us, 
Mamma? 

JIf ammo.— The city I was ■^'■^^"g of is Lombon. 

ilf af^-^London ! O, Mamma, you are joking. 

JlfofiMMk— -It is too senooa a subject to joke about, my dear x 
what I have told you is quite true. A City Misuonary was 
walking in some of the crowded streets of London, and found the 
people as ignorant of the Bible and the knowledge of a Saviour, 
as if they had lived in a Heathen land. Now I have told you 
this anecdote, that you [may know something of the ignorance 
there is in our own country ; and that, while yon are thinkings 
and working for the Heathen abroad, yon may do aomething for 
the Heathen at home. Children, both boys and girls, might be 
▼ery wseAil little home Misdonaries, in vidting die poor nA 
ignorant, reading the Scriptures to them, and tpaching those, te 
read who wish to learn. 

Emma, — Are dxere not Misslcmaries ix^ the Jews in London ? 

JfafmRa.-^Yes, not only in London, but many are sent to 
fordgn lands. Some of these Misdonaries were Jews who have 
been conrertcd to Christianity. I know one yonng man who is a 
Missionary. Be went, when ^te young, to the Wesleynn 
Misdoo^cheel in Gibraltar; and there be waa eenvinoed of the 
trmb of Chdstianity. When he became a Christian, he waa TCiy 
anziona to try and do good to the Jews Hviag in hb naftive town» 
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Tangier. If you look v, *u. _^^ .„ ^ 

«. f r Ar • , the map, you wiU see Tangier on the 

coast of Afnca, nearly oppo«»^ . ^., ,^ r„^. 

♦v^ 1 • J ciLjr fu ^ *<* Gihraltar. This town is in 

the kingdom of Morocco ; thegrt..,. , . , . , "''" " '" 

Mohammedans, but there are als^ ^w"* ^'^^^ inhabitants are 

These Jews are very crueUy treated ; an3V''^*'* *'^/°ff ^^^f^- 

that forbids them to leave the country; so that*. * ^^ PMscd, 

difficulty in gettmg away. The young Missionary ToSf^® 8'®*' 

«tory of a cousin of his, who lived at Tangier. ^ * '*" 

Mary, — O, Mamma, do tell us the story ! 

Mamma, — This cousin was about seventeen years old ; she 
was a Jewess. Her beauty was very great ; she was the most 
beautiful girl in Tangier ; but her beauty could not shield her 
from misfortunes. Some Mohammedans insisted that she should 
abjure her faith, and become a Mohammedan : this the young 
Jewess refused to do. She was seized, put in prison, and her 
•delicate, lovely frame loaded with irons. This cruel usage did 
not shake her resolution. Her enemies then tried another course : 
«he was removed from her prison, dressed in the richest clothe^, 
taken to the palace of the Governor, and introduced to his wives, 
who treated her with great kindness. Still she was firm, deter- 
mined not to forsake the faith of her fathers. When it was found 
that kindness had no effect upon her, her persecutors were greatly 
«nraged ; she was stripped of her rich clothing, bound with 
heavier fetters, put into a loathsome dungeon, and condemned to be 
put to death. Still the young Jewess wavered not ; she was con- 
tent to be a maityr for the faith of her forefathers, in which she 
had been brought up ; her courage never failed her ; and on the 
^ay appointed for her execution, she was calm and unmoved. 
When brought on the scaffold, even the executioner was moved 
with compassion, at seeing a creature so young and so lovely,—, 
even he would have spared her life. When her neck was bared 
for the fatal stroke, he gave a slight cut ; the blood flowed down 
over her bosom : he told her the wound was not fatal, but that her 
life might be saved even then, if she would give up her religion ; 
but no, not the sight of her streaming blood, nor the prospect of 
death, could move her s she steadily refused, and her head was 
severed from her body. 

Emma. — O how I wish she had been a Christian ! 

Mamma. — Most probably she had never seen the New Testa- 
ment or heard of the Saviour, excepting as an impostor and false 
prophet, as the Jews consider Christ. Mr. Ben Oliel (for that is 
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«-. . « \ 8- .«*« ^^iouB to rctarn to Tan* 

the young Mif««y;» "^^^ " IfLlh. He h« bi«n lin-g 

in Engird for about a yy^j ^^ ^^^^^ ^ ^^ ^^ 

Gib«.k.r;b«twhthg^^ 

in Tangier, is vcr- 

f 7*0 £e eorUinued,) 



VERSES, 

SUNQ ▲T VHE KMBA.RKATION OF A MISSION-FAMILT, 
ABOUT TO SAIL TO THB SOUTH SB AS. 

Wakb, Isles of the South I your redemption is near z 
No longer repose in the borders of gloom : 

The strength of his Chosen in lore will app«ir ; 
And light shall arise on the verge of the tomb. 

The billows that girt ye, the wild waves that roar. 
The zephjrrs that play where the ocean storms cease. 

Shall bear the rich freight to your desolate shore, 
Shall waft the glad-tidings of pardon and peace. 

On the islands that sit in the regions of night. 
The lands of despair, to oblivion a prey. 

The morning will open with healing and light ; 
The young Star of Bethlehem will ripen to day. 

The akar and idoi in dust overthrown. 

The incense forbade that was hallow'd with blood ; 
The Priest of Melchisedec there shall atone. 

And the shrines of Atooi be sacred to God. 

The Heathen wili hasten to welcome the time, 
The day-spring the Prophet in vision once saw. 

When the beams of Messiah will illumine each clime. 
And the isles of the ocean shall wait for his law. 
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THE VEDDAHS. 

My BXA& YOUNG Fkiemds, — I am glad to tee you M 
ow ia cfrikcdng Bioiicy to send MiuioB«rict to the Heatlieii; and 
I iiave BO doubty that, as your knowledge of their airlbl ainto 
BMveaseSy yoa will be more and more anxious to do all in yenc 
pewcr to send then the blessed Gospel of oor Loid Jesos Christ. 

Am I hare lived eighteen yeais among Heathens and MalMHr 
metaiia in Ceylon, I can give you some of that information which 
you require to excite your sympathies, and lead you to make 
redoubled efforts to send the Gospel to those who are without God 
and without hope in the world. 

In 1840, I was led to take a ten days* journey into the junglea- 
of Ceylon, to visit some wild people caJded Veddahs, who had 
never hoard the Qospel, that I might make known to them that 
flslvstioB wUdi makes the Christian happy, and gives him a well* 
groonded hopo of eternal life. After a journey of five days, 
dming which tfme I saw several parties of these wild men, I 
cone to the fbot of a high monntun, covered to the t<^ with tall 
tresi and hesntifiil shrubs, all evergreens, as all trees are in Cey-> 
Ion* In this BioanlaiB were great numbers of bears, and tigeiSy. 
and voakcysi, sad various other animals, and reptiles, and insects- 
And the caontqr rooad about was full of di^ants, wild bufiUoes^ 
wild hog^ cfty deer, jackids, pea fowls, &c. I had been pra- 
vionsly iafwmid diat eight ftmiHea of Aeae wild people were 
livhsg in this mountain, and therefiHe started in seardi of them. 
I had Bot peoeeeded fiff up the Hiaanlani belbie I foaad them i» 
ti»» hMtalisBi. 

Aad now puhsfs yoar caziodty will be excite^ imd yon w^ 
be led to VMike vaiioas inquiries about their dress, furniture^ 
houses, manner of getting a livelihood, religion, &e. They had' 
no clothes like you, but were quite naked. They had no chaira- 
and tables, no knives and forks, no beds, no furniture whatever^ 
They sat on the ground, ate with their fingers, out of the leaf of* 
a tree; and spread the leaves of trees on the ground to sleep 
upon. Houses they had none. They lived in families under the. 
shelving rocks, without any shelter from the sun, wind, and rain^ 
exc^t what these rocks afforded. They grew no com, and had- 
no fidds or cattle, but lived by killing wild animals with theitr 
dogs or bows and arrows. They also dug up soots and aior 
them, gathered wild fruit from the jungle trees, and let -one 
another down the sides of the flMoatains to get wild honey, o£~ 
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which thete li abundance. The; had no doctors, no medldne, 
nMhiDg more than the beaiti ot the foNtt. Aitd ipiritiullf thef 
were in a atill wone condition. Their tempoial wants weie scan- 
tilj lupplird ; but they had no fond Tor the soul. They knew 
nothing of Jmub Christ, of the Bible, of judgment, of heaven, m 
hell, or of God. They had no religion, no ceienionics, except 
devil-dancing, to appeue evil epiriti, which they thought entered 
them and their cattle, and made them sick, and often killed them. 




Thib neat chapel was namEd after the hte Rev Richard 
'Watson, who tvas a great friend to the Jamaica Miesion, 
and to all other Missions. We are to be followers of them 
who through faith and patience now inherit the promises i 
and if we work for the Missions, and pray for the Mis. 
aiona, as Air. Watson and many others worked and 
prayed, we shall see a great extension of Christ's king> 
dom, and shall have a glorious reward on earth and in 

hsiTBII. 
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JEWS AT GIBRALTAR. 

Mt dear TOUNa Gh&zbtiax F&i£MDS^.^In taking «|^ 
the pea to addrcM the feUowiag lines to you, I ^eg first to assuift^ 
you of the deq> interest I feel in your spiritual welfare. 

I was bom in Africa. To me it was a source of gratitude to^ 
ma hcaTcaly Father, that, in less than six months after my aniviA. 
in this Ooqpel land, in August, 1847, 1 aeqoired sufficient know-^ 
ledge of the SngUsh language to teach a Bible-class in the Snn- 
day»sdiools of the Wesleyan or Independent chapdb at Brentlnrd^. 
where I then lived : and it was a pleasure to me to be taught the 
pvoBonciation of difficult words by the dear little ones, who used 
to listen with interest to the illustrations I gave them of the sacred 
narzatiTes, from Jewish and eastern habits, xites, and ceremonies* 

While labouring among the Jews at Gibraltar, I had often en«- 
joyed the same pririlege of teadiing a class in the English or 
Spanish Sunday-schools ooanected with the Wesleyan JJissioo 
there, and sometimes of giving an address to one or other of these 
schools, where above four hundred boys and girls, chiefly of Roma» 
Catholic parents, are taught the blessed truths of the Bibk ^ and 
I always fed greatly interested in the little Jews and Jewesses 1 
meet with, and endeavour to make them know the sweet name at 
our adorable Saviour Jesus Christ, the Redeemer of IsraeL 

As I was walking one day in the Alameda, or public walks and 
gardens which are beautifuUy and tastefuUy laid out for the exer-- 
dse and reaneation of the crowded population of Gibraltar, I met. 
a poor little Jew, and asked him,.— 

« Do you go to school ? "— " Yes, Sir." . 

^ What school do you attend ? "-»<< The school of the Eahab.*^ 
Tiuit 18, the gratuitous achooL of the congregatioik 

^WhtA are you now learning ?"—>" Rashy {the celebrated 
commentator] and the Mephazshim." That is, the expounder* 
of the law, or Pentateuch. 

^ Can you translate the Hebrew into Spanish ? **^" Yes, Sir.**^ 

^ Wel^ if yea read and translate a passage of the Bible which 
I will point oat to yea in this pretty titde book [a tract contain^ 
Ing sdect passages from the Old^TcstameDt Scriptures], I will 
make you a present of it." 

He j^ftdiy took it in his huid, and I pointed to him Isaiah 
liii. 6: <<A11 we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned 
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every one to hU own way ; and the Lord hath laid on him the 
iniquity of us all," which he read in Hebrew ; but he said he 
could not translate it. I then pointed to him Deut. xxviii. 8, 
which he read and translated fluently. Then, turning to Isaiah 
liii. 6, I asked him to tell me the meaning of every word by 
itself, whidi he did. 

He was only about twelve years of age, and yet was aware that 
tills prophecy refers to the Messiah, whom our forefathers rejected, 
and therefore would not translate it at first. This shows how 
early the young Jews know those prophecies which we regard as 
fulfilled in Jesus of Nazareth, whom they are already taught to 
reject and despise; and also the importance of endeavouring to 
make them early know the true fulfilment of them in the Saviour 
already come. 

He gratefully accepted the tract; and, when I met him again, 
I asked him whether he had read it through. He said he had, 
and that his father thanked me for it, and wished me to give him 
another selection for his other son, and some tract on Christianity 
for him. I gave him both; and, when the other little boy met 
me in the street, he also thanked me for it. 

On Saturday (the Jewish Sabbath) I met some ten Jewish 
hoys, of respectable families, in the Alameda, to whom I gave lit- 
tle tracts in Hebrew and Spanish, which they thankfully accepted. 
I spoke to them of the value of the word of the living God, and 
of the importance of becoming early acquainted with the Holy 
Scriptures, which are able to make them wise unto salvation ; and 
told them how little Timothy knew the Holy Scriptures from a 
child, which fitted him to becotue afterward an efficient Minister 
in the church of God. 

I generally used to meet Jewish youths in the Alameda every 
Saturday ; for they are not privileged, as you are, with Sabbath - 
schools, and kind Teachers to teach them the word of life. It is 
true, if you visit a synagogue any Friday afternoon, about two 
hours before sunset, you will find a number of boys chanting 
Solomon's Song ; or, if you go on a Saturday, between twelve and 
four, you will find them singing Psalms, or reading from some 
other book of the Old Testament But still it is only chanting 
with their sweet and beautiful voices, while their understanding is 
far fVom the words on their lips. The word of God teaches us to 
^<sing with the spirit, and to sing with the understanding also,*' 
the praises of our God. 
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lYheneter and wheresoever they met me^ they ran after me to 
ask for little books. They were especially fond of reading our 
little tracts "The first Springing of the latter Growth.'* 

I was frequently visited by Jewish youths, who listened atten- 
tively to all I said respecting the love of God, as manifested in 
the gift of His well-beloved Son, for the redemption of the world. 
Many attended the lectures I delivered to the Jews, and used to 
wait for mc and ask for tracts. 

The young Jews are well provided with private and public 
schools at Gibraltar; and very few indeed leave school before 
the age of thirteen. 

In the Jewish schools they are taught Hebrew only. As soon 
as they are five years old, they begin to read the law, (Penta- 
teuch,) at seven, the Mepharshim, (commentators,) and, when 
they reach the thirteenth year, they begin to learn the Talmud,^' 
and are regarded as members of the community, and responsible 
to God for their acts, words, and thoughts. 

If the parents are rich, they are taught the Spanish or English 
language while studying the Talmud ; but if poor, they are gene- 
rally made to learn some trade. 

They are very respectful to their parents and Teachers ; and, 
when they come out of the synagogue or school, they kiss their 
right hand. 

I once saw a Jewish boy tearing into pieces a little tract I gave 
him at his request ; and, when I asked him the reaf on for so 
doing, he pointed with his little finger to the name Jesus, and 
said, " Because of this name that is written in it." " Well," 
said I; "but it also contains the sacred name Jehovah^ which 
you know it is unlawful to tear into pieces." " Ah ! " said he ; 
" but the Rabbis also tell us, that, if an Apicoros [one who does 
not believe in the traditions of the Rabbis] should write a Sepher 
Torah, [the Pentateuch written in a roll of parchment for reading 
in the synagogue,] which contains the name Jehovah hundreds of 
times, we should burn it ; how much more this little book, which 
is written by Goirim!" [Gentiles.] This shows how early their 
minds are prejudiced against Christianity by their parents and 
Teachers. 

* The books of Jewish traditions, about which I may, perhaps, 
tell you in a future letter. 
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Ought we not} tfceieftre, dear yovDg Mcnda, to pmy eunettlj 
4e ottv compflnioiiate Satioor te pity tlie litde Jews, and sasre 
their tender minds &am heeommg ae piejndieed againat Hit 
%leaied[ name? O yeal it ia our duty te do ao. The word of 
€^od tdla na ^ to pray fn the peace of Jerasalem." We know 
ishat Jetat, who aaid to I^ diadplen^ when they rehaked the little 
-Jewiah children that were hraogfat to Him that He ahoold pat 
His hands upon them, and pray, or hleas them, ^'Safier little 
children to come wito me, and forbid them not, for of auch is the 
Ungdom of heaven,*' wffl hear and answer our prayers on h^alf 
4if the little sons and daughters of Jerusalem. 

If yvMi win, my dear yonng friends, respond to my appeal, and 
3pray more eameaUy to Jesus to pity my little brotbcfs and sisters 
4if the house of Israel, then I will shortly, before I return to 
Africa, write to you another letter, and give you some more inter* 
<«aiing ooticee respecting ihe young Jews and Jewesses at Orao. 
And is it not a pleasure for you to know that the dear little Jews 
liear and read of Jesus ? I dare say it is. 

Entieat your beioved parents, relatives, and ftiendsi, and espeei^ 
mHy your dear Teachers and itBllow-scholars, to pray for the Jewa^ 
diat the gracious promise of our heavenly Father, << They shall 
IMDsper that love diee," may rest upon them also. 

May the God of my father Abraham bless you, and make you 
love your Bibles more, and love and pray for the desfiendants of 
^ose holy men of God, who wrote its sacred pages as they were 
JDovcd by the Holy Ghost ; for the Redeemer's sake. Amen* 
Believe aa^ dear young 6i«ids, 

YoBv bsother and servant in Jesus, 

A. Bern OUei. 
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A HINDOO WOMAN. 

This picture shows you the dress of the women of India of the 
middle class. This dress they wear when walking in the street. 
The females of the higher classes do not walk in the street; when 
they go out, they ride: in their houses they dress very finely, 
being almost covered with jewels. I will give you a description 
of the dress of a rich Hindoo lady, written by an English lady who 
went to visit her. She says : '' I was invited to visit a baboo's * wife, 
for whom the baboo had engaged an English Governess. We met 
her in the verandah. She is a most beautiful young woman, 
most superbly and modestly dressed, and loaded with jewels. She 
showed us into what she called her school-room, prettily furnished 
with books, globes, work-boxes, &c. She is sixteen years of age, 
with fine features, brilliant black eyes, rather small in stature, but 
well-proportioned: her arm was so loaded with bracelets, that 
only a small part could be seen. A gold chain was twisted through 
her fingers, and then round her arm ; and on the back of the hand 
was a large gold medallion, covered with diamonds and rubies, so 
that a very small part of the hand could be seen ; and there was 
such another ornament on her foot, and the medallion on her instep, 
besides the anklets. Her sarie was a most beautiful texture, 
between gauze and barege, with broad gold border, and must have 
been of great length, for it was so twisted about her that you could 
not distinguish her form, and the drapery was really beautiful. 
Her head was adorned with a comb that looked like a crown of 
gold, studded with diamonds, rubies, and emeralds ; and a gold 
chain twisted about her hair, with a grand ornament suspended 
from her forehead. Her nose-ring had three pearls, the centre 
one very large. The young baboo, about twenty-two years old, 
came in soon after we were seated, paid his compliments like a 

* Baboo, a rich native. 
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gentleman, and spoke English very correctly, and with good 
accent ; if you had been in the next room, you would have thought 
him an Englishman. The balm (for so the baboo*8 wife was called) 
replied to our questions in English ; but seemed delighted when 
I spoke to her in Bengalee. She wrote English on a slate very 
well, and had nearly finished working a pair of shoes for her 
husband, and she reads English very well ; and all this she has 
attained in three months. She attends from nine in the morning 
till three in the afternoon, applies closely all the time, and works 
a good deal afterwards ; for her Governess leaves her a lesson to 
learn, which is ready by the next day. She can repeat some 
pieces of poetry and hymns. I asked the taboo whether he could 
let his wife visit me. He said that Hindoo women were not 
ready for such liberties yet; when their principles were stronger, 
they might have more personal freedom. We conversed on 
various subjects, and two hours passed away before we were aware. 
I hear that the bctboo intends to return my visit, and wishes me to 
repeat mine to his wife ; this I will gladly do, if the Lord permit. 



A LITTLE TALK ABOUT MISSIONS. 

CONVERSATION BETWEEN MAMMA, EMMA, AND MABY, 
ABOUT DIVERS COUNTRIES. 

No. VI. 

( Continued from page 90.^ 

Mary, — Mamma, will you finish telling us about Mr. Ben 
Oliel? 

Mamma, — In May, last year, he visited Oran, a sea-port in the 
state of Algiers, on the coast of Africa. It is now in the posses- 
sion of the French ; there are above six thousand Jews living 
there. 

One Sunday afternoon he went to visit a Jewish Rabbi, who is 
almost a Christian, the Master of a school in the town for the 
children of Spanish Jews ; and they agreed to go together to visit 
an old Rabbi from Tetuan, and spend the evening in reading the 
prophecies that relate to the Messiah, — the Redeemer of Israel. 
They had to pass through the main street of the Jewish quarter ; 
for the Jews there, on account of residing near to their syna- 
gogue, live chiefiy in the same street, where they were obliged to 
dwell together when Oran was under the Turkish Government. 
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They have no less than fourteen synagognet, most of them in the 
main street, and a boy's-school connected with them« They have 
no school for girls. 

It was the hour when the children came out of school ; and, as 
they passed hy, they ran to ask Mr. Ben Oliel for tracts. They 
were espedally fond of the Httle tract published hy the British 
Society, called, << The first Springing of the latter Growth.'* He 
had a few copies with him ; but as they were so many, he was afraid 
that if he were to give them away to some of the boys, the others 
would not go without, and probably make a noise and insult 
them. So he did not give them any, but asked them to call at 
his lodging, and he would give them the little boohs they so ear- 
nestly begged for. However, they would not go, but began to 
make a great noise. They were joined by other boys, and 
their number soon amounted to two hundred boys, and nearly a 
hundred young and old men : these all continued to follow the 
Kabbi and Mr. Ben OMel ; and, not content with calling them 
very bad words, they began to throw filth at them. They were 
close to a market, and some of them went and purchased rotten 
things to pelt them with. It was in vain for the Rabbi to exhort 
them to go away, they would not hearken to him ; die boys were 
encouraged by the crowd of men present, who said not a word in 
their favour. At last they began to throw stones. 

Mary, — But why did they not go into some house out of their 
way ? 

Mamma, — The Rabbi, being the taller man, received several 
blows in the head from the stones, which fell like rain around 
them, and he took refuge in the first Jewish house he found open. 
But Mr. Ben Olid thought, if he ran away from them, they 
would always insult him so when he appeared in the streets. He 
tried to get out of the Jewish quarter as quickly as he could ; and 
in his way he passed close to the house of a French Captain. One 
of the stones fell into the garden where the Captain was walking 
with his lady. This brought him out in a great rage ; and, with 
a stick in his hand, he ran after the boys, and soon dispersed the 
crowd ; this enabled Mr. Ben Oliel to make his escape, and he 
reached home with his clothes covered with dirt, and some 
bruises ; but thankful to God that he had escaped without more 
injury. His stay in the town was short ; but he hopes to visit it 
again, when perhaps we shall hear more about these Jewish chil- 
dren. 

K 2 
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JSmma— What rude, wicked boys they were I 

Mamma, — They were, indeed; but then, perhaps, they had 
been taught to insult Christians : if so, they were to be pitied. I 
have often told you the sad state of the children in foreign and 
heathen countries : they are not subject to any control, and are , 
allowed to do just as they like ; yet, many of these children, when 
they have been taught by the Missionary, behave so well, that 
they are patterns to some English children. Mr. Warren, writ- 
ing from New.Zealand, says he has a school of boys who are 
learning to read very rapidly, and are improving fiist in all sorts 
of knowledge. He says he has been surprised at the orderly con- 
duct of the boys, for they have no constraint from their parents ; 
they attend the means of grace with great punctuality, and their 
behaviour at worship is all that could be wished. I heard the 
other day a very nice anecdote of a little girl in India ; but I fear 
I have not time to tell it to you. 

ilfaiy.— O, Mamma, do tell it ; I am so fond of hearing any 
thing about children. 

Mamma, — Mrs. Griffith, the lady who told it me, is the wife 
of a Missionary. When she was in India, she had a very nice 
girls' school. One day she noticed that one of the scholars, a child 
about five years old, had a string round her neck with a little 
brass image hanging from it. She said to the child, << What is 
that ? ** The little girl replied, << It is swami ** (which meant. It 
is « God »'). « What is it to do ? " « O, it is to keep me from 
fever and from pain." '^ Now," said the lady, '< think a littlej 
a fortnight ago you had fever ; did gwami keep you from it, or 
from suffering pain ? " The child considered, and then said, 
<<No; it did not." The lady said, <<Look at your thimble on 
your finger : that keeps your needle from running into your finger, 
and saves you from pain, does it not ? '' " Yes," said the child* 
<< Well, then, why is not your thimble swami " (or a " god ") ? 
The little girl looked up earnestly in her Teacher's face: she 
saw at once, she understood, how foolish it was to make a god of 
a piece of brass ; though so young a child, she felt that it had no 
power to help her. <' Will you take it off? " said Mrs. Griffith to 
her. " Ves," said the child ; and she broke the string which 
held the image round her neck, and gave her swami, her god, 
into her Teacher's hand. It was feared that the parents of the 
child would be offended, and would not allow her to return to 
school ; but the next morning she came as usual } and a few days 
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after, bci father ctme to the school, end raid hit little girl bad 
been repeating to him vhat her goyttoea had uid to her about 
her neami, and that he visbed to hear more about the Christian 
rdigion. 

Mary. — Ho* loDg ago did this happen, Mamma F 
Jfammo.— Ahout a yen ago. Mn. Qrifiith was soon afler 
obliged 10 leave India. She sas Ter; sorrj to leave bcr inleregtin^r 
school of eight; girls, maoy of whom are quite as intelligent a» 
the little girl I have told yon about. 




The Dragon has beeo the imperial arms of China for mote 
than five thousand jeart. 

Fuh-he, their GiM Emperor, is said to have reigned 2,0G2 yean 
before Christ. Uewatthefounderof tbeChinesemoDarchy. His- 
tory reUtei that while he was on the hank of the River Ho, in Honan 
province, he saw ascend out of th« riier what he called a Lung-ma, 
or DrsgoD-boiae, with certdn lines or marks on its body. This, 
it Bould appear trom the Importance given to the occurrence, was 
iionsldered the spirit of the waters, multitudes of the people 
believe that this dragon haa now the power of ascending into the 
clouds uid deofsadlng at pleasure, with power to control the wind, 
K 3 
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and cause rain. From its supposed influence over the weather it 
is often spoken of as Lung-wanpy *< King-Dragon,** and fftu^shin^ 
<<the god of the sea,*' the Neptune of China. 

The form said to have heen seen ascending out of the river was 
that of a horse; but, for some cause not accounted for, the dragon 
with a scaly body, having four legs, with daws, has for centuries 
formed the royal arms of China ; and everything belonging to the 
Monarch is stamped with it, and all works pnblished by royal antho* 
rity have the dragon marked on theuK Filh-he, we are informed, 
to commemorate this event, conferred on his Ministers the follow- 
ing titles :»- 

Choo-seang (who probably was his Majesty's Secretary) was 
called, "The Flying Dragon Officer." 

Ta-ting, who presided over the people, was "The Resident 
Dragon Officer." 

H wan-tun, who had to aid the people under calamity, was 
called, " The Descending Dragon Officer." 

Yen-kang, who presided over agriculture^ was, "The Land 
Dragon Officer." 

Stih-liih, who had charge of the rivers, " The Water Dragon 
Officer." 

There was also a Tsing, " Axure Dragon Officer,** who presided 
over the spring festival. 

A Chih, "Red Dragon Officer," who presided over the summer 
festival. 

A Pih, " White Dragon Officer," who presided over autumn. 

A Hih, " Black Dragon Officer," who presided over the winter 
festival. 

The principal Minister or Emperor was and is now called 
Kwang, or " Yellow Dragon Officer."* 

At the feast of lanterns, which is observed at the new year with 
great splendour, the Lung forms the most conspicuous figure, and 
is paraded through the principal thoroughfares. It is often thirty 
feet long, made of silk, with a most formidable head, which with 
its body envelopes a number of men, whose feet only can be seen. 
These men, as they go along, plunge about to make the figure 
imitate the motion of a serpent, to the great amusement and 
delight of thousands of spectators, who attend with lanterns, with 

* It is very remarkable that yellow, the royal colour, has never 
been altered by any aspirant to the Chinese throne. 
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Lung written on them in gold, accompanied with large looking- 
glasses carried on poles : these are preceded with gongs and hands 
of music P. P. T. 



GREAT ENDS ATTAINED BY SMALL MEANS ; 

OB, THE BIG BARBEL CAUGHT. 

A SHORT time ago a friend of mine went to fish in the river 
Thames. He had a slender rod, and a very small hook. After 
a short time he found he had hooked a fish ; and he thought, 
from the strong tug it gave, that it must he a large one. He 
tried to pull it in ; hut the fish plunged down to the bottom of the 
river, and lay there like a log : nothing could move it. After a 
time, it came to the surface. But it was not to be caught. Off 
it dashed again, making the slight rod bend almost double, it 
pulled the line so hard ; but the little hook held it fast ; the 
single hair which fastened it to the line did not break ; and after 
a long time of alternate hopes and fears, the fish was landed. It 
was a large barbel, a yard long, and weighed eight pounds. 

When I saw the great fish and the tiny hook by which it 

was caught, I thought, << I wish our little people who work for 

the Mission cause could see this fine fish caught by a little hook 

half an inch long; they might learn a fine lesson from it." Your 

prayers and works for the Missions, dear children, are like the 

little hook in the jaw of the fish ; they seem slight and feeble ; 

but then they are right efforts fixed on a great object ; you begin 

to work, but you don't seem to get on at all ; it is like the barbel 

lying at the bottom of the river — all seems at a stand. After a 

bit, you get some encouragement, and you think you are going to 

have great success; but something untoward happens; off fly all 

your hopes ; and your spirit is bowed down and almost broken, 

like the slender rod at the hard tugging of the fish ; but still the 

hook is fixed ; you keep a firm hold on the Mission cause, and 

do not let it go. After a time, your hopes revive, and you catch 

sight of your great object again. And so it will be ; you will 

have many disappointments ; your patience will be often tried ; 

but your persevering efforts will be crowned with success, and 

you will have a great reward. 

Children, when you are ready to fear that your feeble prayers 
and small works for the Mission cause are of no avail, think of 
the little hook that caught the great barbel. 
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COMPARISON OF ENGLAND WITH OTHER 
EUROPEAN COUNTRIES. 

I 'vB been roamin^y I *ve been roamiog 

In the pleasant land of France, 
Listening to her minstrel dittiett. 

Standing by her merry dance ; 
And I 've turn'd away with sadness 

From her light and thoughtless lays. 
Longing for my own dear country. 

And the voice of prayer and praise. 

I 've been roaming, I 've been roaming. 

Pleased, through many a Belgic town. 
Gazing on the stately churches, 

Marking each old fortress frown $ 
Then we reached the famous river 

Of the castle and the vine, 
And we bounded o*er the waters 

Of the rapid, kingly Rhine. 

Onward ! onward ! Alpine summits 

Lift their heads towards the sky ; 
We must pierce the clouds above them. 

Commune with the Lord on high. 
Snows and glaciers stretch around us ; 

Caution ! for the path is steep : 
One false step might hurl you downwards. 

Far into the fearful deep. 

Past the Alps> the air is balmy, 

Trellis'd vines and fig-trees grow ; 
Deep blue skies, — Italian sunshine, — 

O, we feel its kindling glow ! 
And I pluck the ancient olive. 

Emblem old of love and peace ; 
But a sorrow gathers o'er me : 

When will Popish thraldom cease i 
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Statues of the Virgin Mary 

Rise around us every where ; 
To dead bones are people kneeling. 

Unto stones they lift their prayer ; 
Then I thought of mine own country. 

And I inly bless'd the Lord 
I was born in land of Bibles, 

'Mid the teaching of his word. 

Thus, dear children, I 've been roaming. 

Travellers' tales well pleased I tell ; 
But, to good old England coming. 

Thankful thoughts within me sv^ell : 
Sing we then a song of gladness 

Unto God, who placed our birth 
In our highly-favour*d island. 

Happiest land of all the earth. 



M, A. Stodart. 



NARRATIVE 



OF THE KEMAKKABLE PKESEBVATION EXFERIEKCED BT 
THE BBETHBEK SAMUEL LIEBISCH AMD W. TUBNEB, 
MISSIONABIEB IK LABBADORj OK THEIB J0I7BKEY 
FBOU KAIK TO OKKAE, IK MABCH, 1782. 

It was on the 11th of March, 1782, that Brother Samuel 
Liebisch, Superintendent of the Mission in Labrador, set out from 
Nain, accompanied by Brother W. Turner, for the purpose of 
Tisiting Okkak, distant about one hundred and fifty miles. They 
started at an early hour in the morning, the weather heing fine 
and clear, and the sun shining with uncommon lustre. Their 
sledge was driven by the baptized Esquimaux Mark, and another 
sledge with Esquimaux joined company. 

An Esquimaux sledge, it may be necessary here to obserre, is 
drawn by dogs, of a species not unlike the wolf in shape. Like 
that animal, they never bark, but howl disagreeably. They are 
kept by the Esquimaux in greater or larger packs or teams, in 
proportion to the affluence of the master. They quietly submit to 
be harnessed for their work, and are treated with little mercy by 
the Heathen Esquimaux, who make them do hard duty for the 
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small quantity of food they allow them. This consists chiefly in 
offal, old skins, entrails, such parts of whale flesh as are unfit 
for other use, rotten whale-fins, &c. ; and if they are qot pro- 
vided with this kind of dogs' meat, they leave them to go and 
seek dead fish or muscles upon the beach. When pinched with 
hunger, they will swallow almost any thing ; and on a journey it 
is necessary to secure the harness within the snow-house over- 
night, lest by devouring it they should render it iqipossible to 
proceed in the morning. When the travellers arrive at their 
night-quarters, and the dogs are unharnessed, they are left to 
burrow in the snow where they please, and in the momiilg are 
sure to come at their drivers' call, when they receive some food. 
Their strength and speed, even with a hungry stomach, are asto- 
nishing. In fastening them to the sledge, care Is taken not to let 
them go abreast. They are tied by separate thongs, of unequal 
lengths, to an horizontal bar on the fore-part of the sledge ; an 
old knowing one leads the way, running ten o? twenty paces 
a-head, directed by the driver's whip, which is of great length, 
and can only be well managed by an Esquimaux. The other 
dogs follow like a flock of sheep. If one of them receives a lash, 
he generally bites his neighbour, and the bite goes round. 

To return to our travellers. The two sledges contained five 
men, one woman, and a child. All were in good spirits ; and, 
appearances being much in their favour, they hoped to reach 
Okkak in safety in two or three days. The track ove? the frozen 
sea was in the best possible order, and they went with ease at the 
rate of six or seven miles an hour. After they had passed the 
islands in the Bay of Nain, they kept at a considerable distance 
from the coast, both to gain the smoothest part of the ice, and to 
weather the high rocky promontory of Kiglapeit About eight 
o'clock they met a sledge with Esquimaux turning in from the 
sea. After the usual salutations, the Esquimaux alighting held 
some conversation, as is their general practice ; the result of which 
was, that some hints were thrown out by the strange Esquimaux, 
that it might be as well to return. However, as the Missionaries 
saw no reason whatever for it, and only suspected that the Esqui- 
maux wished to enjoy the company of their friends a little longer, 
they proceeded. After some time, their own Esquimaux hinted 
that there was a ground-swell under the ice. It was then hardly 
perceptible, except on lying down and applying the ear close to 
the ice, when a hollow, disagreeably grating apd roaring noise was 
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heard, as if aftcending fh>m the abyss. The weather tettiAined 
dear, txeepdng toirardi the east, where a bank of light ckudi 
appeared, interspersed with some dark streaks, fitit, the wind 
being ttrong ftom the north-west, nothing lest dian a ftudden 
change of weather was expected. 

The son had now reached its height, and there was as yet little 
or na alteration in the appearance of the sky ; but the motion of 
die sea under the ice had grown more perceptible, so as rather to 
alarm the travellers, and they began to think it pradent to keep 
closer to ihe shore. The ice had cracks and large fissures in many 
pkiees, some of which formed chasms of one or two feet wide ; but 
as they are not uncommon, even in its best state, and the dogs 
easily leap over them, the sledge following without danger, they 
are only terrible to new comers. 

As soon as the sun declined towards the west, the Wind in- 
•creased and rose to a storm, the bank of clouds ftom the east began 
to ascend, and the daiit streaks to put themselves in modon against 
the wind. The snow was violendy driven about by partial whirls 
winds, both on the ice aud ftom off the peaks of the high mountains, 
<eakd filled the air. At the same time the ground-swell had 
increased so mudi, that its effect upon the ice became very extra- 
ordinary and alarming. The sledges, instead of gliding along 
smoothly upon an even surface, sometimes ran with violence after 
the dogs, and shordy after seemed with difficulty to ascend the 
rising hill ; for the elasticity of so vast a body of ice, of many 
leagues square, supported by a troubled sea, though in some 
places three or four yards in thickness, would in some degree 
occasion an undulatory motion, not unlike diat of a sheet of paper 
accommodating itself to the sur&ce of a rippling stream. Noises 
were now likewise distinctly heard in many direcdons, like the 
report of cannon, owing to the bursting -of the ice at some dis- 
tance. 

The Esquimaux therefore drove with all haste towards the 
shore, intending to take up their night- quarters on the south side 
■of Uivak ; but as it plainly appeared that the ice would break up 
and disperse in the open sea, Mark advised to push forward to 
the north of Uivak, from whence be hoped the track to Okkak 
might still remain entire. To this proposal the company agreed; 
but when the sledges approached the coast, the prospect before them 
was truly terrific The ice, having broken loose from the roclu, 
was forced up and down, grinding and breaking into a thousand 
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pieces against the precipices with a tremendoas noise, which, 
added to the raging of the wind, and the snow driving about in 
the air, deprived the travellers ahnost of the power of hearing and 
seeing any thing distinctly. To make the land, at any risk, was 
now the only hope left ; but it was with the utmost difficulty that 
the frightened dogs could be forced forward, the whole body of ice 
sinking frequently below the surface of the rocks, and then rising 
above it As the only moment to land was that when it gained 
the level of the coast, the attempt was extremely nice and hazard- 
ous. However, by 6od*s mercy, it succeeded; both sledges 
gained the shore, and were drawn up the beach with much diffi- 
culty. 

The travellers had hardly time to reflect with gratitude to God 
on their safety, when that part of the ice from which they had 
just now made good their landing burst asunder, and the water, 
forcing itself from below, covered and precipitated it into the sea. 
In an instant, as if by a signal given, the whole mass of ice, 
extending for several miles from the coast, and as far as the eye 
could reach, began to burst, and to be overwhelmed by the 
immense waves. The sight was tremendous and awfully grand ; 
the large fields of ice raising themselves out of the water, striking 
against each other, and plunging into the deep with a violence 
not to be described, and a noise like the discharge of innumerable 
batteries of heavy guns. The darkness of the night, the roaring 
of the wind and sea, and the dashing of the waves and ice against 
the rocks, filled the travellers with sensations of awe and horror, 
so as almost to deprive them of the power of utterance. They 
stood overwhelmed with astonishment at their miraculous escape, 
and even the Heathen Esquimaux expressed gratitude to God for 
their deliverance. 

( To he eofUinued,) 
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TILIVA. 

I)ANO£RS AND DELIVERANCES IK FEEJEE. 

Yoir will see by this picture, that all Feejee towns are very 
much alike, the houses are built in the same manner of reeds, and 
are never placed in regular rows or streets, but put just where the 
owner pleases. Mr. Williams, the Missionary, has kindly sent a 
drawing of Tiliva, that you may see what sort of a place it is 
where he lives. The large house on the right of the picture is 
the Mission-house, the building next to it is the chapeL There 
are many Christian Feejeeans in Tiliva. Mr. M'^illiams has a 
school of little Feejee children, who are very much pleased to be 
taught in the way that the children in England leam in the 
infant-schools. How pleasing it is to see a Christian place of 
worship in a Heathen land ! It was not always so. Years ago, 
when Mr. and Mrs. Hunt went to Somosomo, in Feejee, there 
were no native Christians to welcome them ; and, during the two 
years that they lived there, their lives were always in danger. 
When they rose in the morning, they knew not but they might 
be murdered before night The King Tui was a wicked, fierce 
man, and did not like the Missionaries. When he was angr^ 
with them, all the people were angry too. Soon after Mr. Hunt's 
arrival in Somosomo, their baby fell sick, and died. During its 
illness, Mrs. Hunt was watching by her dying child. As she sat 
weeping, these dreadful savages came looking in at the windows 
laughing at her. The mother's heart was oppressed with grief; 
she was losing her first-bom. How much she needed consolation 
from sympathizing friends ! But when she Ufted her eyes from the 
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suffering form of her dying babe, she saw nothing but fierce eyes 
glaring at her, and mocking her. 

The Mission-house was not more than twenty yards from the 
oven where they baked the dead bodies for their horrid cannibal 
feasts. AVlienever the natives were cooking the bodies for a feast, 
Mr. Hunt closed the windows of his house, and drew down the 
blinds, to shot out the horrid idg|it, and keep out Uie smell 
of the roasting bodies as much as possible. This offended the 
King, because it showed that the Missionaries did not approve 
of what they were doing. One day, after one of these feasts, the 
King came to the Mission-house in a great rage : he was too angry 
to stop and unfasten the door, so he burst it open, went into the 
room where Mr. and Mrs. Hunt were, seized Mr. Hunt by the 
arm, and dragged him across the room as if he had been a child, 
and declared he would kiU him. Mr. Hunt pleaded hard for his 
life, and begged earnestly that the King would spare him. God 
softened the heart of the fierce cannibal, and he let hrra go. 
After these feasts of human flesh, the Feejeeans seem quite frantfi^ 
and are ready to devour any one that is in their power. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lyth were living in the same house with Mr. 
Hunt, and week after week passed in anxiety and danger. None of 
the natives would listen to their teaehing, or become friendly 
with them ; their lives were always in jeopardy ; they knew that 
God^s providence was over them, that not a hair €€ their -heads 
could be injured without His permission ; but they did not knew 
but that He might permit them to fall martyrs to that cause to 
which they had devoted their lives. One night, just as they were 
retiring to bed, a party of natives came and sang the death-song 
(under their windows : this was a signal that they meant to mur- 
ider them. Mrs. Lyth, greatly terrified, went into Mrs. Hont^s 
Toom, and said they would all die together. Every moment they 
expected the savages to rush in ; they had ne means of resistance : 
the walls of their house were oiily of reeds, a very slight Ibrae 
would have made a passage through them. The Missionsry 
party passed the night watching and praying; a gracious God 
heard their prayers. He restrained the fury of the Heathen ; and 
the defenceless Mission families had to praise Him for aaodier 
respite. They endured hardships of many kinds : their food was 
sometimes very poor ; they could get no beef or mutton ; the fioar 
very often became mouldy, the climate was so damp, and then there 
was no bread ; there were no cows, so they had neither butter not 
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milk ; a few fowls might now and then be got. The natives had 
p^ and yams ; but when they were angry with the Misaionaries 
they would not sell them any, so that they were very often shoit 
of food. When the natives were in pretty good hnmoar, or when 
they wanted some hatchets or printed cottons, they would bring 
pork and fruit to the Missionaiks, and exchange them for English 
goods. All their purchases were made by barter, for they had no 
money. 

One day, while the Missionaries were oigaged in buying food 
ham the natives. Mis. Hunt was sitting at a little distance 
watching the goods, lest there should be-avy stolen <; for the natives 
were great thieves. A Feejee man came up to her, and, holding a 
hatchet over her head, said Be would murder her. She thinks he 
was angry with her because she was keeping watch over the 
goods, so that he could not steal any. There she stood, the tall 
savage with menacing looks threatening her life : what could she 
do ? Xt was of no use to cry out, the haeehet would have been 
down upon her head before any one could have tucned to save her ; 
•he knew that if she appeared alarmed, it would encourage the 
man to do her misohief ; though inwardly trembling, she looked ait 
him aa if she was not at all afraid, and the savage dro{^ed his 
iMtehet and sai down. Mrs. Hunt immediately seated herself by 
his aide, to show him she did not fear him. She had a guard 
ueund her that the poor Feejeeaa knew not of: God*s aogels weie 
taking charge of her ; her life was precious in their sight. 

But you wiU say,<< Why did the Missionaries remain there ? They 
were doing no good ; the people would not HsteB to them, or be- 
come Christians." The Missionaries hoped they woold have 
embraced CkiSatianitj. They warned them of their sins^ and told 
them of Jesus ; even the wicked King Tui was not spared, but 
faithfully reproved; yet gieat good was done, though not to the 
people of Somosomo^ Some of the natives of WaUis*a Island 
came there ; they listened to the preaching of the Misuonaries and 
became Christians, Returning to their own island, they carried the 
good news of salvation with them, and now the Island is a Chris- 
tian one, all the inhabitants profess Christianity; but the poor 
people in Somosomo knew not the time of their visitation, they 
hardened their hearts i^ainst the teadiing of the Missionary. The 
wicked King Tui continued to storm and rage and threaten; 
often he would bnrst into the Mission-honse in. great anger. When 
he came in at the door, Mrs. Hnnt would jump out at the win*' 
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for she was greatly afraid of him ; she would then listen outside 
the reed- walls to hear what he was saying ; and if he was not very 
angry, she would go back into the room to him. Thus they con- 
tinued for two years ; after that Mr. Hunt and Mr. Lyth removed 
to Vewa, where God blessed their labours, the natives eagerly 
received the Gospel, and now there are hundreds of Feejeeans in 
Vewa who love the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Other Missionaries went to Somosomo : but they had no better 
success ; the natives loved wickedness. At last the Missionaries 
were removed from the island, and now poor wicked Somosomo is 
left under the power and dominion of the evil one. 



THE MISSIONARY. 

" As the day began to dawn, I was in the vicinity of Raithby, 
and, on approaching the Oak-Trees, could distinctly hear the voice 
of praise and thanksgiving to God. The sound of melody at 
that early hour came upon me, and in a place so lonely, that it 
led to reflections of a most cheering nature. We have not toiled 
and laboured in vain. ^ The people who sat in darkness have 
seen great light ; ' and those whose tongues were accustomed to curs- 
ing, are raising their voices in hymns of praise.*' — Letter from the 
Mev, B, Shawy Siellenboach, Missionary Notices for Marchy 1848, 
page 43. 

At early dawn of day, you might have seen. 

In Southern Afric's lonely plains, a man 

Wending his way through various toils and cares : 

He was a servant of the Lord, who left 

His house, his home, to tell the Heathen band. 

How deep they lay immersed in error's night. 

How they might burst the bonds that kept them down 

Deep chained in Superstition's iron grasp. 

And rise superior to the lofty skies. 

But, hark ! from yonder lonely glen, the voice 

Of praise is borne along the passing breeze. 

It was a little band of those who once 

Had spent their voices in foul blasphemy ; 

But they had lowly bent before the cross. 



HINDOO PROVBRbS. 113 

And felt the povrer of Jesu's blood to heal ; 

And now in joyous noted tb«f praise the Lord. 

How soul-reviving to the man of God ! 

What precious bute to so^he his various pains ! 

Methinka it SotedKl with far richer tones 

And more uieMhMM harmony to him. 

Than the stroof l#od sweep of choral music 

Whitfh on his native isle he oft had heard. 

What sweety what pleasing images it wakes ! 

It told him that e*en Afric's sons had felt 

Th4r lti¥e, the peace, the joy, which show themselves 

I* iclt of mercy kind, in praise and prayer : 

It tM kim that he had not spent his strength. 

His time, his talents, and his prayers in vain : 

God had placed honour on his coming there. 

Had made him instramental in the work 

Of snatching sinners from the hand of death. 

And teaching them the way to joys on high : 

A mead so high, so glorious, that he felt 

Nor pain too sharp, nor toil too great to bear ! 

Thus cheer'd, the man of God pursues his way. 

J» Aikin, 



HINDOO PROVERBS, &c. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE MAHRATTA. 

To listen ddibentely, and understand leadilyi are character- 
istics of a wise man. 

Not to wish for a thing that is sot necessary, and not to take to 
heart the loss of things that were highly prized, are certain marks 
of a wise man« 

He who does not let his time pass without impirovenient, and 
who keeps his passions in subjection, is a wise man* 

He who is not elated when he is praised, or dejected when 
treated with disrespect, is a wise man. 

He who has acquired learning^ weaUfa, Of iii#aeaer, and acts 
with meekness and humility, is a wise raiui. 
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THE WORLD ANb ITS INHABITANTS. 
QuesHim. How many people m there liTing in the world ? 
Atuaer. One ihouund millians, 

Q. How many of ihese aie Chrisliaiis, and how many are 
Heuhena ? 

A. There are 364,000,000 ChTiitiani, and 630,000,000 Hea- 

Q. Have any of iheK Heathen people had (he Ootpel teat to 
them? 

A. Yei: there are many Missionariei Knt to the Heathen 
natloua, to teach them Cbiigtianity. 

Q. Mention lome of the countiies to which Wesleyan UiBiion- 
aiiu have been lent, 

A, Africa, India, Australia, ihe We>t Indiei, North Amenta, 
NewiZeaknd, and the lilands In the South Seaa. 

Q. Show me on the map the Mission Stations in South Africa, 
and tell me the names of some of the native ttibei that live there. 

A. The Hottentots, the Kaffirs, the Bushmen, lire in South 




AlVios; tfaey are iBTsge peopla, «ho U*e in mad buts, or attitr 
the iheltet et lree« and rockt ; thdr food ii rooti, com, milk, utd 

■omcliines tbc flnh of their herdi. 

Q. Will theic MTsge people Hiten to the teaching of the Mi»> 

siODBTl«8 ? 

A, Yea : the Misaionuiei premeb to the people in their own 
Uoguage, and tell them about Chrlit ind heaven. Many of the 
people gladlf litten to ihrm, and become Chriatians. 

Q, Do the; eontinue in their irild raaDoei of liviog ftftei ibtj 
are Chiiitiani P 

A. No: the; then live together in TUIago, build eottagca, 
cultirate the ground, sad vear clothing. 

Q. What are the name* of the prindpal Uiasioa Statioas in 
ITettem Africa f Find them on the map. 

A. Siena-Leon^ the Gambia, and the Gold CoMt : the people 
at Siena. Leone aie Negtoea, manjr of whom have been taken fr.iai 
ilave-abipt bj the EngUah, and carried to Sierra-Leone, vbere 
they are taken care of. 

Q. What are the moK diatant placei to whldi the lllsar 
•rieago? 
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A, The Feejee Islands are the most distant, and the people 
there are more savaije and ctael tbaft anj other people ki the 
world. 

Q. Have any of th«M MM«gc FetffMns been ct&TCtted to 
Christianity ? 

A, Yes : many hazkMIt •IflMftk Vfeen they betome €!ififl- 
tians, they leave off their awA Wayi^ Mid try to pcrsnaik tlMk 
Heathen neighbours to dtf tbc Mni& 

Q. What other islaikb ia fbt SmiA Seat do the HlwloitirfM 
Tisit? 

A. The Friendly Isknas. 

Q. Why wert thty ttdkd Ae Friendly Islands f 

A. Because the aafiives were so friendly to Gaplwii CM, who 
first discovered these islancls. 

Q, Is there any e(h«r place in the Soath Seas where there ate 
Wesleyan Missionaries f 

A. Yes, in New^Zcatand, where the people were forAeriy very 
savage ; but a great many of them are now Christians. There are 
also many English people hi New-Zealand, to whotn the Mis- 
sionaries preach. 

Q. Show me, on the map, the countries that the Missionary 
ship, the " John Wesley," visits. 

A, The "John Wesley" goes to Sydney and New-Zealaad, 
to fetch the goods and stores that are sent from England for the 
Missionaries. She then visits the Mission Stations in the Friendly 
and Feejee Islands. 

Q. Why is it necessary to carry stores and goods to the Mig* 
sionaries ? 

A. Because they are not able to get food and clothing in those 
islands. 

Q. How many years is it since the first Methodist Missionaries 
went to the West Indies ? 

A, Sixty- four years. They were, taken there by Dr. Coke, 
who was intending to go to America ; but a violent storm drove 
the ship to the island of Antigua. When Dr. Coke saw the 
wretched condition of the poor slaves, he left the two Missionaries 
who were with him, to preach to them. 

Q. How many Wesleyan Missionaries are there in the West 
Indies now ? 

A. 85 Missionaries and Assistant Missionaries^ and 50,587 
members. 
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Q. What Mission Stations are there in North America? 

A, Canada, Nova-Scotia, New-Brunswick, Newfoundland, and 
Hudson*8-Bay. 

Q. Point out on the map the continent of India, and tell me if 
there are any Wesleyan Mission Stations there. 

A, Yes : several. There are Missionaries in Madras, Banga- 
lore, and Mysore. There are also several Mission Stations in the 
island of Ceylon. 

Q, Where is Australia ? 

A, It is a large continent in the Southern Ocean. 

Q. Do the Missionaries in Australia preach to the natives of 
the country only ? 

A, There are a great many English people living in New 
South Wales and Van Diemen*s Land. More than 20,000 of 
them attend the Wesleyan chapels. 

Q. Do the natives of New South Wales readily learn of the 
Missionaries, and become Christians ? 

A, No : they are very dull, and unwilling to listen to them ; 
but the Missionaries are trying to teach the children, who learn 
more quickly than their parents. 

Q. Now, what can the children in England do for this great 
Mission cause, which is spread over all the world ? 

A. They can pray to God to take care of the Missionaries, and 
io make them useful. 

Q. What else can they do ? 

A* They can help with their own work, and can ask their 
friends and acquaintances for money, to send more Missionaries to 
the Heathen. 



BEFEEENCE TO THE NUMBERS IN THE PRECEDING MAP. 



5. Continental India. 

6. Ceylon. 

7- New SouUi Wales. 

8. South Australia. 

9. Swan River. 

10. Van Diemen's Land. 

11. New-Zealand. 
fl2. Friendly Isles. 
J3. Fecjee Isles. 

14. Cape of Good Hope. 



15. Eafirland. 

16. Bechuanas. 

17. Sierra-Leone. 

18. Gambia. 

19. Gold Coast, &c. 

20. Badagry. 

21. Antigua. 

22. St. Vincent's. 

23. Demerara. 

24. Jamaica. 

% 



25. Honduras-Bay. 

26. Bahamas. 

27. Hayti. 

*.' Bermuda. 

28. Canada West. 

29. Canada East. 

30. Nova-Scotia. 

31. New-Brunswick. 

32. Newfoundland. 

33. Hudson's-Bay. 
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NARRATIVE 

or THE REMABKABLE PBESEBVATION EXPEBIENCED BT 
THE BRETHREN SAMUEL LIEBISCH AMD W. TURNER, 
MISSIONARIES IN LABRADOR, ON THEIR JOURNEY 
FROM NAIN TO OKKAK, IN MARCH, 1782. 

( C<nUintted from page 1 08.^ 

The Esquimaux now began to build a snow-house, about tbirt j 
paces from the beach ; but before they had finished their work, 
the waves reached the place where the sledges were secured, and 
they were with difficulty saved from being washed into the sea. 

About nine o'clock all of them crept into the snow^house, 
dianking God for this place of refuge ; for the wind was pierc- 
ingly cold, and so violent, that it required great strength to be 
able to stand against it 

Before they entered this habitation, they could not help once 
more turning to Ae sea, which was now free from ice, tend beheld 
with horror, mingled with gratitude for their safety, the enormous 
waves driving furiously before the wind, like huge castles, and 
approaching the shore, where with dreadful noise they daslied 
against the rucks, foaming and filling the air with the spray. 
The whole company now got their supper, and, baring sung an 
evening hymn in the Esquimaux language, lay down to rest 
about ten o'clock. They lay so close, that, if any one stirred, his 
neighbours were roused by it The Esquimaux were soon &st 
asleep; but Brother Liebisch could not get any rest, partly tm 
account of the dreadful roaring of the wind and sea, and pardy 
owing to a sore throat which gave him great pain. Both Mis- 
sionaries were also much engaged in their minds in contemplating 
the dangerous situation into which they had been brought ; and,, 
amidst all thankfulness for their great deliverance from immediate 
death, conM not but cry unto the Lord for His help in this time 
of need. 

The wakefulness of the Missionanes proved the dcUveraiiee of 
the whole party from sudden destruction. About two o*elo(^ in 
the morning. Brother Liebisch perceived some salt water to drop 
from the loof of the snow-hooae upon his lips. Though ntber 
alarmed on tasting the salt, whieh could not proceed from a com- 
mon spray, he kept quiet, till, t]^e same dropping being more fre- 
quently repeated, just as he was about to give the alarm, on a 



PRESERVATION OF TWO MISSIONARIES. 119 

sudden a tremendous sitEf broke close to tbe house, discharging^ a 
qoantky of water iol» it. A second soon followed, and cacried 
away die slab of snow, pUocd as a dosr before the entrance. The 
Hfissionaries immediately called aload to the sleeping Esquimaux 
to rise and ^it the plaoe. They jumped up in aa instant, one of 
them with a large knife cut a passsge through the side of the 
house, and, esch seizing some part of the baggsge, it was thrown 
out upon a higher psit of the beach. Brother Turner assisting the 
Esquimaux, ficother Liiebisoh and the woman and child fled to 
a neighlKrarittg eminenoe. The latter were wrapt up by the 
Esqnimaax in a large skin, snd the former took shelter behind a 
rock ; te it was impossible to stand against the wind, snow, and 
sleet. Scarcely had the oompaBy retreated to the eminence, when 
on enooBouB wave csnied away the whole house ; but nothing of 
conse q uence waaloat. 

They now found themselves a second time delivered from the 
most imminent danger of death ; but the remaining part of the 
night, before the Esquimaux could seek and find another safer 
place for a snow-house, were hours of great trial to mind and 
body, and filled every one whh painful refleotiona. Before the 
day dawned, the Bsquimaux cut a hole into a large drift of snow, 
to screen the woman and child and the two Missionaries. Brother 
Liebisch, however, could not bear the closeness of the air, and 
was obliged to sit down at the entrance, where the Esquimaux 
covered him with skins, to keep him warm, as the pain in his 
throat was very great. 

As soon as it was light, they built another snow-house, and, 
miserable as such an accommodation is at all times, they were 
glad and thankful to creep into it. It was about eight feet square, 
and six or seven feet high. They now congratulated each other 
on their deliverance, but found themselves in very bad plight. 

The Missionaries had taken but a small stock of provisions with 
them, merely sufficient for the short journey to Okkak. Joel, 
his wife and child, and Kassigiak, the sorcerer, had nothing at all. 
They were, therefore, obliged to divide the small stock into daily 
portions, especially as there appeared no hopes of soon quitting 
this place and reaching any dwellings. Only two ways were left 
for this purpose ; either to attempt the land-passage across the 
wild and unfrequented mountain, Kiglapeit, or to wait for a new 
ice-track over the sea, which it might require much time to form. 
They therefore resolved to serve out no more than a biscuit and a 
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balf per man per day. But, as this wotild not by any means 
satisfy an Esqoimaux^s stomach, the Missionaries offered to give 
one of their dogs to be killed for them^ on condition that, in case 
distress obliged them to resort again to that expedient, the next 
dog killed should be one of the Esquimaux^s team. They replied, 
that they should be glad of it, if they had a kettle to boil the flesh 
in ; but, as that was not the case, they must eren 9u{Str hunger, 
for they could not even now eat dogs* flesh in its raw state. The 
Missionaries now remained in the snow-house, and every day 
endeavoured to boil so much water over their lamp as might serve 
them for two cups of coffee a-piece. Through mercy they were 
preserved in good health ; and Brother Liebisch quite unexpect- 
edly recovered of his sore throat the very first day. The Esqui- 
maux also kept up their spirits ; and even the rough heathen Kas- 
sigiak declared, that it was proper to be thankful that they were still 
alive, adding that, if they had remained a very little longer upon 
the ice yesterday, all their bones would have been broken to pieces 
in a short time. He had, however, his heels frozen, and suffered 
considerable pain. In the evening the Missionaries sang an hymn 
with the Esquimaux, and continued to do it every morning and 
evening. The Lord was present with them, and comforted theii 
hearts by His peace. 

( To be eanHnued.) 



NEW-ZEALAND IDEA. 

An old man walked with me the other day to one of the 
settlements, wheji the conversation turned on the love of 
God. He said, " The love of God is a rope let down to 
draw men up from earth to heaven.*' 

William Woon, 
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SURYA, 

THE GOD OF THE SUK. 

Tiis HlndSM have mude gods «f the nm, and mcmi, aod •tfln. 
The pieUvit vepreMots the god ef the mm in Ills cbartot. It is 
•copied from a paiatiDg exeoated by a natire artist in Tanjoie. 
What a sin it is to wonfiip the creatuire inotead of the Creator ! 
When the Scriptares shall ht read by the Bindoos, they will 
learn that ^ the heai^eiis deeiare the glory of Ood ; *' and that the 
'Sun, ttoon, and stass are not gods, but created things, made for 
Ood*8 honour and for the service of man. 



HISTORY OF NEDI, THE WHITE BOY. 

BY Wa, SCH!»JkCrKE3rB«RO, WESLEYAN" CATECHISr, 

xoicAfr, iTEw-^EAiAirn. 

Ei>WA£D Jokes, or Nedi, the White Boy, was bom in London 
about the year 1835 ; and about the year 1841 he left that port with 
his parents for New-Zealand. His mother was taken ill at sea, and 
died a day or two before they arrived at Port-Nicholson, where 
she was buried. After a short stay at Port-Nicholson, they sailed 
for New-Plymouth, where his father was in the service of Cap- 
tain Davey. Edward was left at home to take care of a room, 
and prepare his father^s supper against his return home in the 
evening. Once, when his father had beaten him, he ran away, 
and for some nights slept in an old shed, and in the day-time 
•carried bundles of fire- wood, which he sold to the inhabitants for 
coppers to purchase bread and cakes with. A good woman, hear- 
ing of this, one evening sent her children to fetch Edward from 
VOL. VII, M 
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his shed, gare him something to eat, and then returned him to 
his father. Some time after, with his father's consent, he 
came away f^m town with certain Europeans, to stay awhile 
in the hush. On the road from New-Plymouth to the river 
Waitara, they rohhed a hut belonging to persons working on the 
road, of spades, axes, &c, which they afterwards sold to the 
natives. In the evening, Edward and a native boy were sent to 
steal potatoes for their supper. Some months after, he returned 
to New-Plymouth ; but came away a second time in company 
with his father, with whom he lived. He was required to mind 
the hut when his father went out, and cook potatoes against his 
return home, which if he neglected, his father used to beat him. 
This caused him to run away from his father to the natives. 
WhUe living with them, he went one day to fetch fire-wood' out 
of the bush, when his father, who was pigeon-shooting, saw him, 
and called, " Ted, stand, or I fire." He was taken home ; but 
receiving more beatings, he soon ran away again, and lived with 
the natives a twelvemonth or longer. 

He had long suffered from inflammation in his right ear, which 
was quite deaf. When his ear-ache was very bad in the night, so 
ihat his mourning kept all the natives awake that slept in the 
same hut, a native woman would karcikia, or pray over him, to 
remove the pain, and make him quiet. 

July 4th, 1846. — Taunui, with about four hundred of his people, 
arrived here from the interior, for the purpose of attending the great 
meeting, at which the road to New-Plymouth, which had been tapu 
for some months, was to be re-opened. The natives informed me 
that N'edi tamaiH pakeha^ " Nedi, the White Boy," was among 
that party. Immediately after the confusion of the meeting was 
over, I made inquiries aflei the boy, and found he had gone with 
the natives to New-Plymouth. After his return from that place, I 
again went to look after Nedi, but could • not obtain a sight of 
him, because he hid himself from me, being ashamed to be seen 
in his miserable condition. He remained with the natives till 
August 4th, when I called upon some of the strangers who had 
taken up their abode in our old house at Te Kauri, and unex- 
pectedly dropped upon Nedi, who was squatting among the 
natives, seemingly very busy at making a play>canoe. I said, 
*^ Do you like to live among the natives, Edward ?"— « No, Sir.'* 
*^ Why not ? " — " Because I can get no clothes to keep me warm." 
After a few more questions, I told him to go to my house,, and I 
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would write to my wife to give him something to put on, and 
then departed to Kawhia. 

Three weeks after, on my return home, I found him here^ 
where he appeared to be quite at home. I learnt, that soon after 
I had left him, he washed himself in the river, and then, dressed, 
in a piece of a blanket and a native coarse mat, he came here, and. 
lingered about the place for some time, but at length ventured t» 
knock at the door, and delivered my note. My wife had clothed 
bim, and had likewise in some measure cured a troublesome 
cough. 

He said he could be happy with us : we told him that he might 
remain, and should be treated as a child of our own, if he conti- 
nued teachable and obedient. At the same time I wrote to hia 
father, informing him that his son was with us, but that he waa 
otften unwell, and had expressed a wish to see him. To this letter 
I received no answer; only I was told his lather expressed him* 
self pleased that we had taken his son in, but remarked, *' I do 
not think he will stay long there." He spoke the New-Zealand, 
language like a native child, and had also imbibed all their super* 
atitions. The native tapu and atuas * he dreaded much, and he 
felt particularly annoyed by owls, which in the evenings are very 
Bumerous about this Station. The natives regarded him just like 
one of their own race ; for when he went out with me, they would 
Bot idlow him to eat with me in a sacred house, or on a sacred 
place. At home, I required him to behave respectfully and obe- 
diently towards my wife, attend family prayer, and say hia 
lesson once a day. In the beginning, especially while he needed 
Biuch attention to his ear and cough, he submitted to my injunc- 
tions ; but afterwards he showed a most unmanageable temper. 
I then told him, if he continued so naughty, he would compel me 
to send him back to the natives ; and,, as he did not regard the 
admonition, I at length ordered him to leave. 

When he was gone, my wife felt very uncomfortable on 
his account, and we believed that we ought to make greater 
allowances for his bad behaviour. I therefore invited him 
to return, which he did, and behaved better. We had observed 
that the word of God sometimes had made impressions on his 
young mind. To convince him that we must not allow him to 
have his own evil way, I read and explained to him the history of 

♦ Gods. 
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Eli and his sons. He listened to this with deep attention, and the 
fear of God came upon him. Though, like the New.2ealaBdeii, her 
loved to boast of indepetidenoe, and that he was not afraid of any 
man, he acknowledged that he now feared to sin against God. At 
such tines be would be quite pleasing and manageable, often 
asking, ^'Is saeb a thing sin ?'* But at other timet, when he 
Gonld not hare his own way, he would nBuimur and soold. 
Mrs. S. with all his might, in the native language*. About- 
his father he would also talk very irreverently, saying, *< When I 
get a man, I should like to give father utu (payment) for having) 
beaten me so often ; and when I have been in the canoe witfa hisi> 
I wished that I could swim, and then I would tam the canoe 
over and drown father.*' But when he was reminded of the fify> 
commandment, or other portions of holy Sciiptttre which eoioin 
cUldres to love and honour their parents, he would in an instant 
be silent. To say his lesson was generally a gteaft task, costte- 
qnently he got on but very riowly in his book. Though he did^ 
not like to Uve with the natives, he delighted to talic and play 
with then^ and accompany them when they went a fishing, bird— 
catching, or Irild-pig hunting. Being not yet able to rea^ or^ 
even to understand, much of the English language, Msb S*. 
was in the habit of reading tracts to him, which he under^ 
stood better than other books. <<The Shq^rd of Salisbui|r. 
Plain" was blessed to him. Sometimes, when receiviog hifi 
food, he would remark, <' This is not potatoes and sale," thinking 
of the little girl who said, << O father, I wish I could say grace i, 
we have salt to our potatoes to-day*'* He was often earnestly, 
seeking to know and do the will of God, began to reprove tfao> 
native children whom he saw playing about on the Sabbalh day, 
and received the name of Httle Mittionmry from the £uropeai» 
whom he had once assisted to rob a hut and steal potatoes Buty 
to use his own words, he <' found it hard to fight with sin." 

During his mother's Hfedme he appeared alwaya tot have bad 
his own way 9 and the ill success of his father's severity taught, 
us to use gentle means. I made it a practioe nevto to omnrect 
him, without first asking direction and a blessing fimn God. Wo 
beMeved that nothing but Divine grace would break his self-wiU i 
and, whilst we indulged hopes of his being '< born again," wo 
greatly ftared lest we should give him any unnecessary cause tor 
leave us again, and perhaps plunge irrecoverably into Heathenism,. 
wickedness, and death. 
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In January, 1847, he came in one day, saying, ^' The natives 

are going up the river, and I should like to go with them to see 

tny fkther." After trying in rain to persuade him that his 

father would perhaps come to see him here, we gave our consent, 

lest he should go without leave. He was gone six weeks, and 

returned without seeing his father, and heartily sick of living 

with the natives any longer. His book, " The Sunday Scholar's 

First Reading Book,'* he appeared to have carried all that time in 

his cap, although he had no one to teach him, and did not, as he 

observed, pray so often as he ought. From this time he gave us 

much pleasure, and, being an active boy, he also became useful^ 

taking charge of our goats, &c. He began to read a little, and 

learnt some prayers by heart, and was prevailed upon to wash his 

face on getting out of bed in the morning, from which he used to 

excuse himself by saying, with the natives, '' I shall be cold.**" . 

He thought it an honour to sit at table with us, because he found 

it raised him in the estimation of the natives. The sons of 

Chiefs now thought it no disgrace to shake hands with him, and 

some told him plainly, ^'Now you become a man; you was a 

slave formerly." 

His health was somewhat better in the summer, though he still 
complained of pains in various parts of his body. These, he used 
to have an idea, were caused by his transgressing the native super- 
stitions ; but being taught that pain, sickness, and death, were in 
consesequence of transgressions against the law of God, he began to 
look upon them as a punishment due to his sins. " Mr. Schnack- 
enberg must have much grace," observed he once to my wife, 
** because God gives him no pain." When Mrs. S. read to 
him in the evenings, he would sometimes complain that she. 
always chose such reading as reproved his conduct. *' Now, that 
will do," he would say, '< I don't want to hear any more of that t 
you have picked that out for me." "Well, Edward, show me. 
vrhat you wish me to read to you." He did so; but often 
found his own choice worse still. Thus he manifested that he 
was not only very attentive, but open to conviction. He saw him- 
self a .sinner, and earnestly desired to be forgiven. He wag 
delighted to hear of Christ's love to children, and wondered at. 
kis dying for sinners. 

When bearing of a little boy to whom affliction was sanctified^ 
lie said, << I wish God would make me sick, that I might be con- 
Terted« O; if 1 once get out of sin, I think I shall never get into 

X 3 
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it agftin ; but it is so hard to fight with sin, I am afhiid I shall 
never be converted.*' An account of " a young apple-tree '* made 
such an impression on his mind, that he quietly left the room^ 
and, when watched, was found in earnest prayer, even to tears* 
He prayed that God would forgive his sins, and give him grace 
to blossom and bear fruit like the little tree. When, a short 
time before his last illness, he was warned by Mrs. S. not- 
to give way to his independent and unruly temper, and encou* 
raged to perseverance in prayer, he replied, with a sweet smile, ^ I 
have been trying, but it is so hard to fight against sin ; " then went 
away, and knelt by his bed, praying, *^ O Lord, let me not be 
tired of waiting for you; you have waited long enough forme, 
but I did not know you then. O Lord, I did not know you then. 
May my sins be forgiven, may they be washed in the blood of 
Jesus, and may they all be drowned in it ! ** &c As the winter 
approached, and he could not be kept in doors in bad weather, he 
often caught cold, which made his ear worse, though the pain wa» 
generally alleviated by syringing it with warm water and soap. 

July 6th. — I left home for New-Plymouth. He wished to go 
with me, which I would not allow, because he was tmwell with 
ear-ache ; nevertheless, he went as far as the Heads of Mokau : 
He was a most extraordinary boy, continually driving about, and 
wanting to be and go wherever I went. If I would not permit 
him to go with me, he, like a little dog, would run before me, 
and through ■ bush, water, and mud. On returning home thia 
time with my wife, he found himself much worse, and soon got 
into a high fever. Though he had often been ill before, he 
now seemed to think that he should not recover. Calling Mrs. S. 
to his bedside one day, he took her by the band, and said, " I 
think I shall be like poor Waiponamu '* (a native who had died 
lately). " Bo you think God has forgiven my sins ? " He thought 
of the robbery on the road from New-Plymouth : it was a great 
burden upon his mind ; and as an aggravation of the crime, he 
added, ^' And do you know we took the poor man's pie away 
too ? " Besides this he lamented his disobedience to his father 
and to us. Mrs. Schoackenberg, being much afiected by his 
sufTerings, once said to him, <<But, Edward, you have often 
pleased me too." ^' Ah," replied he, quickly, *' I did it with a 
wicked heart." Though suffering so much from fever and pains 
In the ear, he prayed almost day and night, calling upon the 
Iiord to forgive his sins, and give him grace ta beipr his paia 
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patientlj, frequently requesting Mrs. S. to put him in mind of 
wliat he caUed "that little prayer," "Not my will, but thy will 
be done.'* To Mata, a native woman, he said, " Take care of 
your boy, that he play not always in th% chapel ; " and to Mrs. S. 
" If I die, tell my father to think, of €kid. But," added he, " I 
suppose widfied men will make him siHk.** 

July ITth.— I retutned home from New-Plymouth. He had 
been anxioaily waiting for me, and, when he saw me, eagerly 
ioquired, "Mr. Schnaekenberg, shall I get better?" I said^ 
" If God pteases, Edward." "Yes," he replied, "it is as God 
pleases." The fever had been a good deal subdued ^y medicines- 
and blisters ; but his ear now began to swell. In the night he 
was very uneasy, and got but little sleep, though he was always 
quiet when I prayed by his bedside. The following day he 
beeame delirious, and for three nights and days talked almost 
incessantly, fle knew us, and would generally answer our ques- 
tions) tilV itt the m<«ning of July 22d, he lay for a few hours 
Bpeedbless, and appeared to be easy. About a quarter past eight 
he ceased to breathe, and. hia spirit fled, we trust, to a world 
where sin, pain, and death shall be no more. 

C. H. Schnaekenberg. 

Wesley an Mission' Siaiion, JHtokau, NeW' Zealand, 
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MYSORE. 

My BEA& YOUNG Fbiends, — You have here a picture of 
the Mi68ion»house at Goonghul, a town of the Mysore country, 
in India, about fifty' miles westward of Bangalore. When this 
sketch was taken, there w^e only two rooms, for the Misfiionaries 
had not money to build more; but since that time some kind 
friends in that oountzy have given subscriptions, and the house 
has been enlarged. 

It is pleasantly sibuited <m gently rising ground, a short dis- 
tance from the tbwn ; ha^rakig in front, just beyond the JMission- 
ground, a large sheet of water, formed by stopping, the stream 
which flot^s down the valley. This artificial lake, in the rainy 
season, is enlarged until it is about ten miles round. Then there 
are groves of cocoa-nut and other trees in one direction, with some 
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high hills in another ; all combining to give variety and beauty to- 
the ffcene. 

O, if the moral state of the people were as lovely as the natural^ 
scenery, it would be a delightful place ! But that is not the 
case ; for the people are idolaters ; they serve Satan rather than 
God ; they worship men, animals, birds, serpents, stones, e'^d a 
variety of things, but not Jehovah ; they do many foolish and 
wicked things, in order, as they say, to obtain the fkvonr or 
God ; but the way of peace they know not. They have need of 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ, yon wiH be ready to say, tiiat they 
may be <* turned to God from Idols to serve the living and true 
God.»» 

Among the inhabitants of Coonghul there is a considerable* 
number of Mohammedans ; that is^ believers in Mahomet, a 
native of Arabia, who, about one thousand two hundred and forty 
years since, pretended to hftve xeoelved.a revelation from God* 
Although these do not worship idols, yet their creed is very little 
better than that of the Hindoo ; nor Is their moral character at all 
saperior. There are also some who are '^ Roman Catholics;*'^ 
but these, instead of being taught the word of God, are directed 
to worship the images of the ** Virgin Mary," and of other 
hutnan beings ; so that they, like their neighbours, are idolaters ; 
and, as to character, are just as low as the other classes. 

We have a little chapel in Coonghul, which was built about 
nx yean ago; and there is also a school-room. In these the 
3Iissionary preaches on the Sabbath. 

The Missionary's house is well situated for his work ; not only 
because the town of Coonghul needs him so much, but alsa 
because there are around many villages which he visits, and 
preaches to the people the blessed Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

In some of these villages, as well as in Coonghul, we buve 
schools in which the children read, in their own language, the 
word of God, and learn the^sam^ Catechisms as those which many 
of you learn. 

Perhaps you will say, '^MHiat sort of a language is theirs?'*' 
Well, I will endeavour to express in English letters the transla- 
tion into the Canarese language of the following part of the 
Lord*s Prayer : — '* Our Father, which art in heaven, hallowed be 
Thy name. Thy kingdom come.** The Canarese children say, 
Parajokadelly namma Tandeydy^ ninna namavu pareshudda* 
vfdgay yemesatpardaley ninna drlakeyu bardie. 
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The eDgnver has put into this picture several figures of men 
more like Europeans than Hindoos ; hut in Coonghul you would 
not often find so many Europeans ; as, hesides the Missionary^ 
there is only one European gentleman residing there. 

In the left hand comer of the picture you will see something 
which I dare say you will think is a tomb : about that I intend 
to give you some information in a future Number. You will 
now know something about Coonghul ; and I trust you will cul- 
tivate an interest in the Missionary operations there. More 
Miisionaries are very much needed in India; and you can do 
«omething towards accomplishing this, if you will become Col- 
lectors, and endeavour to interest other persons in this great and 
good work. Matthew T, Male. 



NARRATIVE 

OF THE REMARKABLE PRESERVATION EXPERIENCED BY 
THE BRETHREN SAMUEL LIEBISCH AND W. TURNER, 
MISSIONARIES IN LABRADOR, ON THEIR JOURNEY 
FROM NAIN TO OKKAK, IN MARCH, 1782. 

{Concluded from page 120.) 

Towards noon of the 13th the weather cleared up, and the 
«ea was seen, as far as the eye could reach, quite freed firom ice. 
Mark and Joel went up the hills to reconnoitre, and returned 
with the disagreeable news, that not a morsel of ice was to be 
iseen even from thence in any direction. They were therefore 
of opinion, that we could do nothing but force our way across the 
mountain Kiglapeit. 

To-day Eatssigiak complained much of hunger, probably to 
obtain from the Missionaries a larger portion than the common 
allowance. They represented to him that they had no more 
themselves, and reproved him for his impatience. Whenever the 
victuals were distributed, he always swallowed his portion very 
greedily, and put out his hand for what he saw the Missionaries 
had left, but was easily kept from any further attempts by serious 
oreproof. The Esquimaux ate to-day an old sack, made of fish- 
skin, which proved indeed a dry and miserable dish. While 
4hey were at this singular meal, they kept repeating, in a low, 
humming tone, << You were a sack but a little while ago, and now 
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yon are food for us.*' Towards evening some flakes of ice were 
discovered driving towards the coast; and on the 14th, in the 
morning, the sea was covered with them. But the wind was 
again very strong ; and the Esquimaux could not quit the snow- 
house, which made them very low-spirited and melancholy. 
Kassigiak suggested, that it would be well " to attempt to make 
good weather,** by which he meant to practise his art as a sorcerer 
to make the weather good. The Missionaries opposed it, and 
told him that his heathenish practices were of no use, but that the 
weather would become favourable as soon as it should please 
Ood. Kassigiak then asked whether Jesus could make good 
weather. He was told that to Jesus was given all power in hea- 
ven and earth; upon which he demanded that he should be 
applied to. Another time he said, '' I shall tell my countrymen 
at Saeglek enough about you, how well you bear this misfortune." 
The Missionaries replied, << Tell them that, in the midst of this 
affliction, we placed our only hope and trust in Jesus Christ oar 
Saviour, who loves all mankind, and has shed his blood to redeem 
them from eternal misery.*' 

To-day the Esquimaux began to eat an old, filthy, and worn- 
out skin, which had served them for a mattress. 

On the 15th the weather continued extremely boisterous, and 
the Esquimaux appeared every now and then to sink under disap- 
pointment ; but they possess one good quality, namely, a power of 
going to sleep whenever they please ; and, if need be, they will 
sleep for days and nights together. 

On the 16th, early, the sky cleared ; but the fine particles of 
snow were driven about like clouds. Joel and Kassigiak resolved 
to pursue their journey to Okkak, by the way of Nuasomak, and 
set out, with the wind and snow full in their faces. Alark could 
not resolve to proceed farther north ; but he thought he might 
proceed to the south with safety, and get round Kiglapeit. The 
Missionaries endeavoured to persuade him to follow the above- 
mentioned company to Okkak, but it was in vain ; and they did 
not feel at liberty to insist upon it, not being sufiiciently ac- 
quainted with the circumstances. Their present distress dictated 
the necessity of venturing something to reach the habitations of 
men ; and yet they were rather afraid of passing over the newly- 
frozen sea under Kiglapeit, and could not immediately determine 
what to do. Brother Turner, therefore, went again with Mark to 
examine the ice, and both seemed satisfied that it wOuld hoi'' 
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They therefore eame at last to a resolution to return to Naln, and 
•commit themsdvei to the protectioa of the Lord. 

On the 17th they set off at half-past ten o'clock in the fore- 
noon. Mark ran all the way round Kiglapeit before the sledge, 
to find a good track, and, about one o'clock, through 6od*8 
mercy, they were out of danger, and reached the bay. Here they 
found a good track upon smooth ice, ntade a meal of the remnant 
of their provisions, and got some warm coffee. Thus refreshed, 
■they resolved to proceed without stopping till they reached Nain, 
where they arrived at twelve o'clock at night. The Brethren at 
Nain rejoiced exceedingly to see them return; for, by several 
hints of the Esquimaux who first met tliem going out to sea, 
their fellow-Missionarks, and especially their wives^ had been 
much terrified. One of these Esquimaux, whose wife had made 
some articles of dress foe Brother Liebiseb, whom they called 
Samuel^ addressed her in the following manner : " I should be 
glad of the payment for my wife's work." " Wait a little,'* 
■answered Sister Liebisch, '' and, whea my husband returns, lie 
will settle with you." " Samuel and William," replied the Esqui- 
maux, '< will not return any more to Nain." *' How, not reUim ! 
What makes you say so ? " After some pause the Esquimaux 
replied, in a low tone, '' Samuisl and M^illiam are no more. All 
their bones are broken, and in the stomachs of the sharks." 

It may easily be oonceived with what gratitude to God the 
whole family at Nain bid them welcome. During the storm they 
had considered with some dread what might be the fate of their 
bretfaren,^ though at Nain its violence was not felt as much as on a 
coast unprotected by any islands. Added to this,, the hints of the 
Esquimaux had considerably increased their apprehensions for 
their safety ; and their fears began to get the better of their hopes. 
AII9 therefore, joined most fervently in prai&e and thanksgiving to 
0od fez this signal deliverance. 
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JiAPLAND. 

<c "^TiTH blue, cold nose, and wrinkled brow, 

Traveller, wbence comest thou ? *' 

^' From Lapland woods, and hills of frost, 

By the rapid rein-deer crossed ; 

Where tapering growA the gloomy fir, 

And the stunted juniper ; 

Where the wild hare and the crow 

Whiten in surrounding snow ; 

Where the shivering huntsmen tear 

Fur coats from the grim white bear ; 

Where the wolf and Arctic fox 

Prowl among the lonely rocks ; 

And tardy suns, to deserts drear. 

Give days and nights of half a year. 

From icy oceans, where the whale 

Todses in foam his lashing tail ; 

Where the snorting sea-horse shows 

His ivory teeth in grinning rows; 

Where, tumbling in their seal-skin boat, 

Fearless the hungry fishers float. 

And from fruitful seas supply 

The food their barren plains deny.' 



•9 



<< The heavens declare the glory of Ood ; " and when such a 
spectacle as that presented by the Northan Lights breaks upon 
the sight, the most indifferent person must be led to reflect upon 
the wonder-working power of the Divine hand. The name given 
to this light signifies, " northern day-break,** and is very appro- 
priate, because the Aurora usually appears in the north, and gives 
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a light not unlfke that of the dawn of day. It takes different 
fonns ; sometimes that of a large arch, as you see in the picture. 
InUudsonVBay, the light of the Aurora is quite equal to that of 
the full moon ; while in Lapland and Sweden the light is still 
more hriUiant, and nearly constant. In this beautiful light, 
therefore, the inhabitants of polar regions find a compensation for 
many of the discomforts of their dreary situation. 

You see the Laplander wrapped in furs, seated in his sledge, 
drawn rapidly over the ice by his rein-deer. This animal is a 
great blessing to the Laplander : without it he could not live : 
he feeds upon its flesh and milk, and clothes himself with its skin. 
The rein-deer lives upon moss, which grows under the snow. In 
some parts no other animal could live ; for it is so cold, that nei- 
ther grass, corn, nor vegetables will grow. 

The poor Laplanders are without many of the things which we 
consider quite necessary to life ; and, what is worse, they have not 
a knowledge of the true God, and His Son Jesus Christ ; and no 
one, for a long time, thought of going to tell these poor Lapland- 
ess about Jesus Christ, who died to save them. 

It was about seventeen years ago that a Swede, named Tell- 
strom, had been reading a book which told of the sad state of spi- 
ritual darkness of the Laplanders ; and he felt a strong desire to 
go and preach the Gospel to them. This man, Tellstrom, had 
himself once lived without God ; but he was convinced of sin 
while hearing the Rev. George Scott preach in Stockholm ; and 
he anxiously put the question, ^' What must I do to be saved ? ** 
He was a journeyman painter, and had been used to work on the 
Sunday ; but that he might be able to go to chapel on the Sab- 
bath, he gave up one-seventh of his scanty food and wages. His 
growth in grace, after he had found peace with God, was nx)st 
enoouraging. He was soon engaged in various efforts to do good ; 
and when he read of the wants of the Laplanders, he told Mr. 
Scott he very much wished to go to them. 

But there were many difficulties in the way. " How can you 
learn the language ?" said Mr. Scott to him ; "it is very difiicult.'* 
" I have thought of this," he replied ; " and I heard there was a 
Lappish Grammar published many years ago ; and, after a great 
deal of trouble, I found one amongst the lumber of an old book- 
shop. I found, also, a Lappish New Testament. I have been 
trying the language ; and I firmly believe I shall be able to mas- 
ter it." <' But," said Mr. Scott, " the cold is so much greater in 
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Inland than in Stockbolm, and you cannot get the same shelter and 
comfort as you do here.*' *' I have thought of that, too," he said ; 
^^and, during the late severe weather, I have gone up and down the 
stone-stairs, and about the yard where I reside, without my shoes 
and stockings, that I might try whether I could bear the cold. I 
haye not suffered at all ; and I am convinced that, in this respect, 
I am specially fitted for Lapland." ''What will you do for 
food ? You will get no bread, or vegetables ; all that you will have 
will be the flesh of the rein-deer, smoked, or otherwise prepared." 
*'This,'* said he, ''has not given me a thought. I have been 
none the worse for fasting once a week that I might secure my 
precious Sabbaths ; and if Qod send me to Lapland, He will 
support me there." " But how will you bear the solitude ? You 
may sometimes be placed where for many dreary miles you could 
not meet with a spiritual friend." He was much moved at this, 
and said, " I seem too young a convert to be removed from the 
careful nursing of the Christian church. I feel how much I need 
this ; and yet, if Ood be directing my steps to Lapland, my soul 
may certainly rely on that word, ' Lo, I am with you alway, even 
to the end of the world;* and if Jesus be with me, is not this 
enough ? " 

No doubt could remain as to Tellstrom's call to Lapland ; but 
the way was not yet open, aad he needed some further preparation. 
At length all obstacles were removed, and in the year 1835 he 
went to Lapland. When he knew the language pretty well, he 
began to teach the Gospel truth to adult Laplanders. But the 
obstacles in his way were so great, that he had little hope of suc- 
cess. The residence of the families is fixed according to the 
movements of their flocks of rein-deer. So long as the animals 
can get a supply of the moss on which they feed, they remain in 
one place, and the family has rest ; but when the deer have eaten 
up all the moss, they set ofi^ for another spot, and the family must 
instantly strike tent and follow. No great number of Laplanders 
can therefore be found together; and travelling from place to 
place is very dangerous. In summer they have to cross great 
marshes. The roads are made of small pine-trees, stripped of 
their branches, and thrown into the marsh ; these float upon the 
surface, and bear the weight of a single traveller, who, with his 
soft seal-skin boots, pelding to the shape of the tree, may balance 
himself, and so with great fatigue travel a few miles in a day. 
In the winter all is frozen over ; but the danger of being lost in 

M 2 
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trackless deserts is very great Tellstrom Tcry nearly died, and 
endured months of dreadful pain, by missing his way on a winter 
journey. 

Tellstrom found that the people met together in great numbers 
at their large markets, which are held once a year ; when the 
Swedish merchants bring their goods, and the Laplanders 
exchange rein-deer skins for them. But he soon found that 
the men were so wicked, that they would not listen to him. 
At length the Missionary thought that he had better teach the 
children. He opened a school, where he had eighteen Lappish 
children, that were religiously educated. They were taken from 
their parents, clothed, boarded, and lodged. At the end of two 
years they were sent back to their parents, with a plentiful supply 
of religious and useful books, to spread the light they had received. 
This was the right plan. The children loved to learn to read ; 
and, more than that, many of them learned to love Christ ; and 
there are now several young men, who were taught in this 
school, who are now Teachers themselves. In no other way could 
so much good have been done. There are one hundred and fifty 
children now found in the seven schools, besides the hundreds 
who have already passed through them ; while the Catechists^ 
also, by turns undertake journeys through the country. The grain 
of mustard- seed sown in 1835 is growing, and becoming a great 
tree. 



KAFFIR CRUELTY. 

You have already, dear young friends, heard something about 
the- Kaffirs. Many of you will remember that Mr. Holden is liv- 
ing among them, and that the account which he gives of these 
poor naked Heathen is very sad. I have just received a letter 
from Mr. Holden, and he tells a sorrowful story in it of a Kaffir 
girl, that I think you would like to hear. 

He says, ''A young girl was required by her parents to 
take for her husband an old man, who had ten wives already. 
She had heard the Gospel, and felt that }t was wrong in the 
sight of God, as well as directly opposed to her own wishes : 
she accordingly fied to me for protection; but as I had al- 
ready one under somewhat similar circumstances, and had 
neither authority from Government to keep her, nor funds for 
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her support, I thought it would be best to allow her friends 
to take her, upon their giving me the promise that she should 
not he either cruelly treated, or compelled to take the old man. 
They accordingly took her away. In a few days I sent my 
Native Teacher to see how she had been treated, when he found 
her* in a melancholy state. As soon as her friends got her out- 
aide the town, they tied her hands behind her, and put a long 
rein, or leather strap, round her neck, and drove her before them 
like a beast On her arrival at the kraal or village where she 
resided, she was beaten, and her bands were tied behind her for 
four days, so that her wrists were injured, as seen by the person I 
senL Besides this, the. witch doctor was there, having been sent 
for in order that, by his devilish incantations, he might induce her 
to like the old wretch, and consent to take him ; but this she 
could not do. She tried again to run away to me; but was 
caught before she could reach the town, and was at last com- 
pelled to go to this old sinner. Had she again reached my house, 
I would have taken care that she should not again have fallen into 
their hands. O how much haye British ladies to be thankful for, 
under the mild and merciful Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ ; 
and how little do they know of the extreme sufferings of 
many of their sex under the dark and cruel tyranny of despotic 
Heathenism ! " 

One reason why a Kaffir wishes to have several wives is, that 
they may work for him, while he indulges himself in idleness. 
The wife is obliged to hew the wood, to draw water, dig the 
ground, grind the corn, and build the house. Many of the Kaffirs 
are becoming Christians ; and when they listen to the teaching of 
the Missionary, they know that it is wrong to have move than one 
wife, and go to the Missionary to be married. A friend has sent 
Mr. Holden some metal wedding-rings that look like gold, and he 
means to use them for the Kaffirs who come to him to be married. 



HINDOO GIRLS. 

Little girls in England can obtain much religious and other 
useful information by reading books which are published for 
children. But little Hindoo girls are not so favoured. The 
Hindoos do oot teach jj^irU to read. Boys are taught^ but npt 
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girls. Their parents train them to worship idols, but do not giyt 
them any useful information. You little girls who read this book 
would not like to be Hindoos. I fancy I hear you say, " I am 
sure I should not ; for they have black faces.'* Well, certainly, 
their faces are of a dark colour ; but that does not matter in a 
country where all are the same. But it is very bad to have a 
dark, ignorant mind in any country. Some little Hindoo girls 
that I have seen looked very handsome, though their faces were 
brown ; but the dark mind is ever unlovely, whether in a Hindoo 
or in an English little girl ; and it is well to have the darkness 
removed as soon as possible. But how is tliis to be done, think 
you ? The Hindoos have no charity schools for poor and orphan 
children. Little girls in India are exposed to much wickedness, 
and are often very cruelly treated. How are these little girls to 
become wise and good and happy ? I think some child is ready 
to answer, '^ Some people must give and collect money, and others 
must go and teach them to read the word of God.'* This is the 
very thing, and a little in this way has already been done. 
Something has been collected, and some ladies are there now. 
Airs. Garrett, at Bangalore, has a very nice school. , She found 
some little orphan girls, and the daughters of very poor people, 
without any knowledge of Jesus Christ, and she took them to her 
own home to teach them the way of salvation. Mr. Garrett built 
a room for them and some other poor children, who are now clothed 
and fed and instructed on the Wesleyan Mission-premises at Banga- 
lore. It is necessary to separate them from the Heathen children, 
that they may not be drawn again into idolatry. I have known 
many little girls taken and taught in this way, who, by the bless- 
ing of God, have become good girls. There are some such now 
in many of our schools. The expense of each girl in the school is 
about one shilling a week. One class of Sunday-school scholars 
might collect enough to support a little Hindoo girl in Mrsw 
Garrett's school. Who will try ? 



THE MISSIONARY MEETING. 

What is the use of a Missionary meeting ? I wonder bow 
many different answers our dear little readers will give to this 
question. How amusing it would be to see them all written 



THE MISSIONARY MEETING. 139 

down ! and what a revelation it would give of the world of little 
mind ! Well, we shall not say any thing in reply just now, 
but tell you about a Missionary Meeting in one of the West- 
Indian Islands, where they are still looked forward to as a great 
treat. For months beforehand the people are preparing for it. 
The Collectors are going their rounds with their boxes; and 
such of them as are Glass-Leaders adopt a capital plan, which 
tells well on their little treasury. They make a little bag fcft 
each member of their classes ; and, as some of them have two or 
three classes, and perhaps in all seventy members, you may 
guess that, when all their little gatherings are put together, they 
prove the truth of one of our Scotch proverbs : '' Mony littles 
mak a muckle.'* The Missionaries used also, for some Sabbaths 
before the anniversary, to direct the attention of the people %o 
the wants of the Heathen ; and did not forget to urge on them 
the propriety of saving, a little beforehand ; so that, if '* Mr. 
Gold '* could not come out, ^' Mr. Silver," at all events, might 
preside at the plates. Indeed, in those days the labourers 
themselves took a pride in preparing for a silver collection. 
Most of them would have been ashamed to put copper in the 
plate for *' de poor Head en;" and, when the time drew near, 
the arrival of the Missionaries, who were expected from some 
neighbouring island to assist on the occasion, was looked for as 
eagerly as the arrival of Queen Victoria is looked for at Balmoral, 
when Her Majesty goes north. A special prayer-meeting was 
held the week before the meeting, too, to implore the blessing 
of God on the speakers and the cause generally. The day 
before the meeting, many of tbe young members of the church, 
together with several Sunday-scholars, are astir; and the plat- 
form, pulpit, and Chairman's seat are decorated beautifully with 
branches and flowers. On tbe particular occasion to which I 
now refer, they had been very successful in their decorations. 
The platform was surrounded by a railing of focoa-nut branches, 
while each little opening was filled up by a bunch of lively- 
coloured flowers. The pulpit and Chairman's seat were like 
two beautiful arbours; and the whole was enlivened by the 
lights as reflected through handsome crystal shades, borrowed 
for the occasion. The deputation, too, was excellent. We had 
the Rev. John Parkes, whose well-known face was always 
welcome to a West-Indian audience ; and Mr. James, who had 
but recently oome across the ''deep blue sea;'* and dear old 
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father Mortier was present, who has now exchanged the cross 
for the crown, and has left the company of lahourers in the 
vineyard for that of the triumphant conquerors before the thrj^e. 
Above ail, we had the Lion of the tribe of Judah, — " the Lamb 
of God, who taketh away the sin of the world,** — the Prince of 
Missionaries, who left His native land in the sky, and, for the 
joy of saving sinners, endured the cross, despising the shame. 
Yes, His presence was richly manifested ; and such a hallowed 
unction rested both on the speakers and people, that few could 
retire unimpressed. There was not much gossiping about the 
door that night at the close of the meeting ; not even much time 
spent in discussing the excellencies of the different speeches. 
No : a solemn awe was felt, an awful responsibility ; many left 
the chisel with downcast eyes and heavy hearts, sensible that a 
great work was to be done, to be done by them, to be done 
without delay ; and the language of many a heart was, '* Lord, 
what wouldest Thou have me to do ?** 

Next month, God willing, you shall hear what one at least did 
do; and meantime, dear little readers, try to contrive something 
that you can do more than you have yet done, that Jesus may be 
known and loved all over the world. 

October, 1850. Margaret. 



'«IT IS IMPOSSIBLE." 

It is a wonderful thing to a Kaffir, that a book should talk, or 
that one person should be able to express his meaning to another 
by written signs.. 

<< Your child can read," said a Missionary to a Kaffir, who had 
sent his offspring to the school. <' No,'* said he ; ''I cannot 
believe that. You white people may be able to read, you are so 
dever; but you cannot teach us to read; it is impossible.** 
<<Gome here,** said the Missionary to the child. The child 
stepped forward. " Let your father hear you read this," con- 
tinued the Missionary. He read ; the father listened ; he was 
astonished, and, clasping his child to his breast, he wept over him 
with joy. 

Smithes South .Africa, 
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THE TWENTY-SEVENTH PSALM. 

God is my strong salvation : 

What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help is near. 

Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm to the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me, 

With God at my right hand ? 

Place on the Lord reliance, 

My soul, with courage wait; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate. 

His truth thine heart shall strengthen. 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen. 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

James Montgomery, 



A CUSTOM IN NEW-ZEALAND. 

On the death of a person who leaves a widow, the peo- 
ple from the surrounding settlements assemble to weep with 
her. For several days, one after another, male and female, 
cl6se face to face, set up the most dismal howl, so that 
when all have had a tangi, that is, " weeping," the poor 
woman is almost exhausted. 

William Woon, 
Waimate, Taranaki South,' New-Zealand. , 
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DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARIES FOR FOREIGN 

LANDS. 

I AM sure you will like to hear what Missionaries have left 
England lately for distant lands ; so I will tell you their names^ 
and where they have gone. 

Mr. Rippon left on the 20th of August for Ceylon. He 
embarked at Southampton in a steamer. They will call at Gib- 
raltar ; then sail through the Mediterranean Sea, till they come to 
Malta, where St. Paul was shipwrecked; and then go on to 
Alexandria. Here they get out of the steamer, go to Cairo, and 
then cross the desert for about, forty miles in an omnibus. This 
brings them to the shores of the Red Sea, where there is another 
steamer waiting for them ; and they sail down the Red Sea, 
across the ocean, to Ceylon. This is called the overland \G\ytnty ; 
but, if you find out the places in the map, you will see there is 
not much land in the journey. When Mr. Rippon arrives at 
Ceylon, he will find many people anxiously expecting him ; for 
there ^re ten thousand people who attend the preaching of the Wes- 
leyan Missionaries in Ceylon, and many children in the schools. 

The next Missionaries that left were Mr. and Mrs. Spenseley 
and Mr. Gaskin, who embarked ac Gravesend on Saturday, 
October 5th, for Natal, in South Africa, where Mr. Holden is, 
and where many English people are going to live. The Mission- 
aries will go into a country where there are a hundred thousand 
Kafiirs under English government, to whom they may preach, 
and who need the Gospel ; for they are poor degraded savages. 

On Tuesday, October 8th, Mr. Hirst sailed for the Gambia,' a 
large river in Western Africa. The readers of our Juvenile 
Offering will remember the interesting accounts Mr. Moister gatre 
last year of his residence at the Gambia ; and will be sure that a 
Missionary will be both welcome and useful there. 

On Sunday, October 22d, Dr. Kessen and Mr. Hill left in the 
great steamer for Ceylon. When Dr. Kessen anives in Ceylon, 
he is to take care of the schools, and to teach the masters ; for 
the English Government wish to have a school in every village in 
Ceylon. Dr. Kessen has left his. wife and four sweet little chil- 
dren in England. Do not you think he must love the Heathen 
very much, to leave his own dear children, and go and teach 
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theirs ? May God bless the dear babes, and preserve their lives, 
that they may see their father again ! 

On Wednesday Mr. £dney, with his wife and little boy, and 
Mr. Oilbert, and Mr. Fletcher, went to Oravesend, to embark for 
Sierra-Leone. Most of you know that Sierra-Leone is a settlement 
on the Western coast of Africa, and that there are a great many 
Negroes there who have been taken out of slave-ships; these 
Negroes, and the other inhabitants of Sierra- Leone, are very glad to 
listen to the Oospel. So eager are they to hear the Missionaries 
preach, that the chapels will not hold the crowds who flock to 
them. Mr. Edney hopes to be able to build a large chapel there 
that will hold many hundreds. 

By the time you read this, I suppose Mr. Moister and 
Mr. Thomas will have set sail for the Cape of Good Hope. 
Mr. Moister, you know, was first a Missionary at the Gam- 
bia, then at the West Indies. Now he is going to live at the 
Cape of Good Hope, to take care of the Mission there. Mr. 
Thomas is not to stay at the Cape, but will have to travel many 
hundred miles inland to the Namacquas. It will be very 
strange, at first, for Mr. and Mrs. Thomas to travel in a wag- 
gon, which will be their house for a long time, as the oxen 
slowly drag the heavy waggon over the rough roads ; but the 
Missionaries, and their wives too, soon get accustomed to such tra- 
velling. The top of the waggon takes off, and will make a tent. 
They carry beds, food, and cooking utensils with them ; and the 
bright sun, the beautiful flowers in many parts, the lovely scenery, 
cheer them as they travel on. I should like to tell you about 
the Namacquas they are going to live with, but I have not room. 

There are several Missionaries waiting to go to the West 
Indies. Now, besides all these, they want Missionaries in India, 
New- Zealand, the Friendly Islands, and, above all, in poor, 
wretched Feejee. You say, perhaps, " Where are Missionaries 
to be found for all these places ? *' O, there are many good men 
who are saying, ''Here am I. Send me to the poor Heathen." 
What is wanted is money, to send them and keep them in foreign 
lands. May God incline the hearts of His people to give libe- 
rally, that means may be found to send Missionaries where they 
are so greatly needed ! 
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CLOSING ADDRESS. 

We are arrived, dear young friends, at the close of another 
year, and are reminded of this by the December Number of our 
Magazine, with its title-page and index ; and now it would be 
well for us to take a little time to think about what we have done 
during the year for the Heathen. Some of you will look serious, 
and perhaps drop a tear of regret, when you remember how many 
opportunities you have lost, and how many good resolutions, that 
you made at the beginning of the year, have been broken ; but 
the year is not quite finished, and you will yet have an. opportu- 
nity of making up for past deficiencies. You may show your ear- 
nestness and zeal for the cause by your diligence In collecting for 
the Christmas Offering. It is your own collection, and I ain 
sure it is an Offering well-pleasing to God. I want you, my 
dear young friends, to feel the honour that is put upon you, in 
thus helping to send the knowledge of salvation far over the seas 
to the Heathen : it is a service that angels would delight in. They 
would gladly unfold their wings, and bear the heavenly message 
to distant lands. And you may be angels of mercy to many a 
little Heathen child, if you will with your prayers and exertions 
help this glorious cause. 

You are a year older than when you had your last December 
Magazine, and should be able to do more for 6od*s service ; and^ 
if you feel that you know more and can do more, employ your in- 
creased powers of usefulness to His glory. May you all be of the sam e 
spirit which moved a little girl of whom I have read ! A teacher 
once asked a child, '^ If you had a golden crown, wh^ would you 
do with it ?" The child replied, ** I would give it to my father 
to keep till I was a man.'* He asked another. <' I would buy a 
coach and hones with it,'* was the answer. He asked a third. 
" O," said the little girl to whom he spoke, " O, I would do 
with it the same as the people in heaven do with their crowns : 
I would cast it at the Saviour's feet." 
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